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PRINCE ALEXANDER OF BATTENBERG AND LADY IRENE DENISON 


A new photograph of Prince Alexander of Battenberg and Lady Irene Denison, whose engagement was recently announced. 
Prince Alexander of Battenberg is a captain in the Grenadier Guards, and Lady Irene Denison is Lord and Lady Londesborough’s 


only daughter 
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200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. language, ‘ But, my dear fellow, that don’t matter. \When 
Y DEAR BETTY,—No, it wasn’t me! The in doubt you just squeeze her hand, quietly but firmly, 
sailorman’s the salt of the earth, of course, you know. Not too much though, old son, for one has 
and there’s always the Duchess of Devonshire to be deadly careful not to overdo it, or they’ll elope with 
precedent, and in the cause of charity anyone you toacert. Reg’lar volcanoes these southern women, 
may do anything, we all know. But the patriotism of the young by Aaron’s rod they are!’” 


* * * 

nd another sentimental story is anent the late 
King of Siam; as Sir George describes him— 

one of the old-fashioned sort, “He had eight 
hundred wives, but I am not sure whether he had 
followed King Solomon 
in having also eight hun- 
dred porcupines. Light- 
heartedness, by the 
way, was not permitted 
unto the eight hundred, 
jJand when a page of 


woman who sold kisses at £1 apiece to a cheery party of naval 
officers in a box at a Coliseum matinée the other day erred, 
p’r’aps, just a tiny bit on the excessive side. 
* * * 
A4 the trouble is—has she created a precedent? As it is, 
the flag-selling, programme-purveying, stall-holding patriot 
is fairly ;worn out—or her face is—with the arduous labour of 
dispensing those— 
Quips, and cranks, and wanton wiles, 
Nods, and becks, and wreathéd smiles 
that’s the essential part of the business. If she’s now got to 
get arourd— 
5 like the wind, 
Kissing everything she meets 
—well, it’s a pretty ’palling prospect, isn’t it? 
mean, in these democratic days, when even 
the Navy’s got a Business Controller, and 
life altogether’s getting so very mixed... . 
* * * 
owever, far be it from Eve to cast even 
a marron glacé at any rapproche- 
ment of the sexes! Of course, as dear 
Jane Austen would have put it, one is aware 
that the pleasantness of an employment 


Eve is very anxious over 
this rational dress ques- 
tion. She _ sees ‘orrible 


does not always evince its propriety; but visions of herself dressed, or rather covered,— 
all virtuousness and no play makes Jill a dull girl, and, as 
primrose paths always do lead to bonfires, why worry? Also, the palace laid siege to one of the wives he promptly had 
as Mr. George Moore Says 10 Lewis Seymour and Some his head cut off, while the lady ended her days in a sack at 
Women,” the basis of life being material and not spiritual, the the bottom of the river.” 
analyst of human nature inevitably finds himself, sooner or * * * 
later, handling what this sentimental age calls coarse. fe ; ? : ; 
* * % Rowing up the Mekong river we came to an island on which 


“alking though of the ways of those dogs of sailormen, it’s a Bas built e palace. We asked the boatman what it 
rather pretty story Sir George Younghusband tells was. ‘That is one of the King’s palaces,’ he replied, ‘to which 


ier aa  BOeHREHES in ‘his “ Soldier's Memories.” H.M.S his Majesty comes for a few days now and then. But it is 
Crocodile, being tied up astern of a Portuguese passenger somewhat wanting in accommodation, for he can bring only 
ship in the Suez Canal, the thought occurred to several two hundred wives with him!’ And he sighed gloomily at the 


bright’ spirite 16 “invite the Portuguese ladies warmly unhappy fate of the six hundred thus temporarily separated 
ae ese Mcoldly tte comesaboard andi have: a from the sun and moon and all the stars of heaven.” 


dance. Six ladies, * * * 
“large and small, but As things are, though, a few kings of Siam would come in 
mostly large and well- very useful after the war, wouldn’t they? But the 
moustached,” were trouble is, men have such craven souls when it comes to a 
collected. The dance matter of polygamy. Even the broadminded General Young- 
was a great success, husband surveys the idea in terror. ‘‘ They said the King did 
“especially so for a not know half his wives by sight, but he had undoubtedly to 
very juvenile midship- clothe and feed them, and it is really rather a terrible thought, 
man, That desperate eight hundred wives running loose at Woolland’s or Benoist’s, 
fellow captured the or all wanting stalls at the Opera on the same, or even different, 

largest. and most nights!” 

liberally - moustached ue hf = 
lady, and danced with By the way, the author of “ A Soldier’s Memories ” touches on 
her continuously and a vexed question when he expands on the subject of an 
rapturously. . . . officer’s expenses. One often, he says, hears querulous com- 
* * plaints about the expenses of a mess, and “ Father of Six,” or 
ANS he ** Anxious Mother,” writes to the papers about it. ‘ Let me, 
ene { after- who have spent nearly forty years in many messes, reassure 
wards con- them. It is not the mess that is expensive, it’s the running up 
fided to us, to town for week-ends that costs money. If a subaltern sticks 
neither of to his regiment, wherever it is quartered . . . he will find 
them could speak a that he can live with perfect comfort in His Majesty’s service 

—in something like this word cf the other’s on very small means.” 
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he matter of the new army officer and ladies is, Sir George 
himself confesses, a somewhat delicate one. Only, he 
submits, only when either the lady or the officer suffers from an 
infirmity of the legs is it allowable for an officer to take a lady’s 
arm—though in a fog, or on a dark night, it is just 
permissible to help a lady in distress. But I’m 
rather afraid, you know, that the gallant general 
preaches a counsel of perfection when he says that 
an officer should not be seen about in public with 
any lady who would not be welcome at his mother’s 
tea-table. You see, there’s the other side of the 
picture—so many of the mother’s tea-tables would 
be so very unwelcome to the—er—ladies ! 
* * * 
Wet a June, eh? The real, old-fashioned 
kind one reads about in books— 
What is so rare as a day in June? 
Then, if ever, come perfect days. 
Then Heaven tries earth if it be in tune, 
And over it softly her warm ear lays. 
It’s almost too lovely for war time, isn’t 
it? Sometimes, at Eton, the Fourth, 
for instance, one almost nearly hated 
the blue sky for its blueness and the 
golden sun for its goldenness—because 
of the many who'll never glory.in 
it again. It was the quietest 
Fourth there’s ever been, a day 
of memories—very few visitors, Here you see Augusta Johanna, the famous Rationalist of Chelsea, and her husband 
no cricket match in the green ‘@#viting Eve to a gathering of the elect. ‘‘We want to see your idea of a Rational 
playing fields, no lunch in Col- costume, dear Eve,” she is murmuring in her attractive baritone voice 
lege Hall, no fireworks, and 
lock-up at half-past eight instead of ten. But 
on Eton the grey shadows of this awful war 
hang very very heavily. Over 800 Old 
Etonians have been killed since the Fourth 
of June, 1914—think of it! The Roll of 
Honour is posted on the wall of Upper 
Chapel—an epitome of waste and mourning. 
And I forget how many hundreds have been 
wounded, but not far short of a thousand 
have got “mentioned” and no fewer than 
six the Victoria Cross. 
* * * 


t’s the fashion, isn’t it, rather to sneer at 
the “Upper Ten,” and to point to its 
fortunate members as favoured of the gods 
beyond all other mortals? But at least, now 
that England’s at the cross-roads, its men 
have paid as well as any other the price of 
Empire; and for those they have left behind 
I think it’s sometimes somehow almost worse 
than for the poorer wives and mothers. For 
the poor man life at best can only be one 
long struggle, one long giving up—and so, 


ut what’s more wonderful than anything is the way the 
world keeps on when half of it’s in mourning and 
the other half strung up to the last nerve with anxiety and 
suspense. Beecham’s opera season at Drury Lane’s a 
sight to make the high gods marvel—the idea 
is, you see, that things are bad enough with- 
out making ’em worse by pining and re-pining. 
And so in the flimsiest frocks and the loveliest 
cloaks we revel just as usual in Boris 
Godounov, and Louise, and Butterfly, and 
Bohéme, and good old Aida. And the 
people are the people who always hear 
opera, whether there is or isn’t a war— 
Lady Randolph Churchill (you know Win- 
ston’s at last going to have a post!), Lady 
Juliet Duff, in becoming war-widow’s weeds, 
the Duchess of Rutland and daughters, 
Lady Howard de Walden, Lady London- 
derry, who’s really quite a keen war-worker, 
Lady Sassoon, the Duchess of Westminster, 
not in nurse’s uniform, Lady Sarah Wilson, 
another war-widow, the Princess of Monaco, 
etc., etc. 


in a way, to fall in battle is perhaps a not : : = 

calamitous end to all life’s weary littlenesses. Eve arrives at the gathering, and mericans, of course, are in force, amongst 
But for the others, such wonderful heritages 44¢gusta is congratulating her on them Lady Cunard and crowd and 
had been built up. Existence, for them, was her Rationalist cloak— Lady Curzon, whose husband is one of the 
mapped out plainly as one long summer’s anti-racing-in- war-time potentates. And 
day. And tho’ life, of course, is as sweet to one man as another, * Little Thomas,” as they call the maker of all this music, is a 


for these it holds more, and so the giving-up is greater. * greater Thomas than ever. Anyway, it’s a marvellous 
show for war time, and L. T. 
aforesaid’s only got to pro- 
duce Russian ballet and 
you really won’t be able 
to tell at all about the war. 
Even now you'd never 
guess it, at “the Lane,” if 
London was being bom- 
barded, the orchestra does 
its bit so wonderfully well. 
* * * 
“[alking of war-time sights, 
it was a very thrilling 
one, the investiture in Hyde 
Park the otherday. Never 
saw the Royals looking fitter, 
and the Princess is the re- 
plica- of her mother as re- 
gards colouring—gold 
hair and pink cheeks 
and blue eyes—while 
she seems to have just 
the same penchant 
for very light and 
rather tight clothes. 


—but when Eve discards it and displays what she regards as the only really Rationalist garment Guards officers 
for this hot weather, the enthusiasm of Augusta and Augusta’s lady friends wanes as rapidly as it showed people to 
grows in the ranks of their Rational male swains their seats, and 
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were so polite!”’ as the seated remarked, apparently in wonder ; 
and by some lucky chance, or because that sort of thing’s rather 
going out of fashion, the affair took on a friendly rather than a 
ceremonial aspect. Indeed, when one particularly hearty officer 
man took the initiative about shaking the King’s hand, the 
afternoon threatened to turn out really more like a nice party 
than a royal investiture. 


* * * 
But in the open air, and in the Park too, of all places, it is 
difficult, of course, for even the fussiest of courtiers to 
keep their Royals quite as much as usual things apart, tho’ 
that, I suppose, would be easier if the King and Queen them- 
selves weren’t so alluringly simple and friendly in their pose. 
The royal smile, you know, as the royal hand decorates a 
gallant breast, is an unforgettably nice, and intimate, and grate- 
ful one, and there are even those who go so far as to say that if 
there were a few more open-air investitures of heroes there’d be 
a few less of strikes, and labour troubles, and premature peace 
meetings. Anyway, no one can say royalty doesnt have to work 
for its living these times. Very few days pass entirely empty of 
public engagements at Buckingham Palace, where, by the way, 
almost seems overdoing it to have dug up those lovely geraniums 
round the gold-and-white Victoria Memorial that used to be one 
of the sights of London. A place for everything and everything 
in its place, as the Victorians used to put it, and I always 
think that potatoes, above all things, should be kept in theirs, 
don’t you ?- . 
* * 
Such dull. things, rather like the new honours, which positively 
tore it for uninterestingness. But Lord Devonport as a 
viscount, and his heirs for evermore, shows how important food 
is, doesn’t it?, And soap too, come to that. They say it’s not 
much more than a quarter-of-a-century since the Willie Lever 
that was bought a small grocery shop in Wigan; now he’s 
Lord Levershulme, and gave us Stafford House for the London 
Museum, and I think I told you has fairly lined the northern 
heights of Hampstead with an Italianese pergola that goes on 
almost like a nightmare, for ever and ever. Lord Farquhar’s 
viscounty is the reward of almost a lifetime of courtiership, 
and the one to Lord Astor a timely compliment, I s’pose, to our 
new Allies, though the dust of New York, where I b’lieve the Astor 
money comes from, has long been shaken from the Astor feet. 


* * * 
‘The Victorian chain for Lord Rosebery’s the last and not 
the least of his honours—it’s a very exclusive one (unlike 

the M.V.O.)... Generally only the Royals -have it, and the only 
exceptions I. know of are. the Archbishop of Canterbury, Lord 
Lansdowne,; Lord Crewe, Lord Curzon, and Lord Hardinge. 
By the way, it’s amusing the way our Radical P.M., as some- 
one put it, has swallowed the old honours system whole. 
Twenty-five baronetcies and forty-six knights, and what on 
earth most of ’em are for no one knows, unless, I s’pose, it’s for 
party funds, which are always so very unintriguing except for 
the party crowd—and now there isn’t any party you’d think 
oughtn’t to exist at all. Of course, there’s Mr. Marshall Hall, 
the K.C., and Mr. Thornycroft, the sculptor, who did the 
General Gordon in Trafalgar Square and a lot of the other 
poor neglected London statues none of us ever look at. And 
Mr. Cope, who paints the Royals and I b’lieve’s had a picture 
of one or other of them in every Academy for the last half- 
century. And that strenuously patriotic poet, William Watson, 
who wrote of Abdul the Damned and called the Kaiser “thou 
Blot!’? But ‘ The Times” says he is a steadfast adherent to 
the best traditions of his art and a jealous guardian of the 
English language, intolerant of the hasty and the formless. 
Here’s a specimen :— 

Thus may a captive, in some fortress grim, 

From casual speech betwixt his warders, learn 

That June on her triumphant progress goes 

Through arched and bannered woodlands; while for him 

She is a legend emptied of concern, 

And idle is the rumour of the rose. 

* * 


* 


* 


ut for the rest, no one I ever met’s ever heard of any of ’em 
—’sept, of course, the soldier and sailor men, but they 
never take a prominent part in birthday honours lists. It’s 
the mayors-and-that-sort-of-people’s day out, and p’r’aps one 
oughtn’t to gruige it tothem just for once in a way these times, 
when nothing but navy-blue or khaki really and “truly counts. 
I don’t mean so far as money goes, but in the way of honour 
(the unofficial sort} and affection, and all that kind of thing. 
And, thank goodness, they’re not stinting the decorations that 
can’t be bought with party funds or public libraries—over a 
thousand Military Crosses in the last list alone, I b’lieve, besides 
D.S.O.’s, and D.C.M.’s, and any amount of Royal Red Crosses 
for the women. ’Course they all ought to have them—all our 
fighting men everywhere—but as that’s impossible I’m glad 
they’re handing them out on the generous scale anyway. 
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efore I forget, I must tell you of some more of the June 
charity shows, which increase and multiply like the bills 
do, even in war time, when you don’t wear clothes. The’ 
matinée that’s to get funds for comforts for the R.F.C. sick in 
the Near East at Wyndham’s next week is one that’s close to 
my heart; for one hears awful stories of the heat on our far- 
flung fronts these days, and the poor dears are short in some 
places even of mosquito nets, I b’lieve. We owe so much to 
our gallant flying men, don’t we? Surely a race apart for 
heroism and reckless courage. And after three years of war it’s 
rather dreadful to hear that even the hurt and sick amongst 
them haven’t the things they want and ought to have got in 
those fly-infested lands that are so awful after our green 
England. It’s to be a popular-price show, which is something 
quite new in charity mats., isn’t it? But such stars are shining 
at it as Robey, Nelson Keys, Nigel Playfair, Dennis Eadie, and 
H. B., whose new Vachell first-night I’m going to on Thursday. 
They say Humpty Dumpty's quite amusing (a comfort in war 
time), with H. B. as a barber who becomes a lord—which, of 
course, they do nowadays. 
* oo * 
nd on the same day as the R.F.C. matinée there’s the 
Kingston war market, which is going to be a great show, 
and where, by the way, yon’re begged to send anything you’ve 
got to spare—doesn’t matter what—and it'll be sold for war 
charities in the old historic open marketplace where I don’t 
know how many Saxon kings were crowned: There’s to be a 
Tudor pageant in the morning, and entertainments that'll 
include an auction sale, with Mr. Arthur Roberts as auctioneer, 
in the afternoon. And betweenwhiles everything that every- 
one has sent’ll be for sale on the stalls, where just a few of the 
market-wives are Mrs. Hwfa Williams, the Duchess of Leeds 
and the Duchess of Rutland, Lady Violet Greville, Lady 
Dufferin, Lady Alington, and Lady Diana Manners, who with 
Mrs. Adrian Bethell will drive around in a coster’s cart to sel! 
her wares. 
* * 
nother open-air show of the month is the féte in aid of poor 
babies—how fashionable infants are now !—in Mrs. George 
Dance’s charming garden by the Regent’s Park lake that Mrs. 
Kinnell, Lady Cowdray’s sister, is getting up. And if it’s fine 
Mrs. Lloyd George’s Welsh industries concert in Downing Street 
may grow into a garden party. By the way, the P.M.’s daughter's 
wedding comes off this month—the second at No. 10 since the 
war. Reminds me, Betty Asquith’s getting up another poet’s 
reading, this one in Mrs. Leeds’s ballroom, where the last word 
in black decoration is most expensively expressed. Then there 
are the Duchess of Somerset’s “ twilight” concerts—5 to 7— 
rather alluring if you’re not doing opera in the evening. And 
the usual ‘‘ Days ”»—the Armenian Day’s one of ’em, and next 
week there’s Alexandra Day as usual. By the way, are the 
pretty flag-sellers all turned V.A.D.’s, or what ? ’ Beauty, that 
“draws us with a single hair,” is conspic. mostly by its absence 
from the streets on flag days lately. 
* * 


* 


I think they prob’ly find it better for the complexion to sit in 
the Park, where, by the way, an officer man, who I think 
must have come from the Land of the Free, was getting around 
on a “scooter” the other morning—we were intrigued. You 
see—who knows ?—scooting may be positively our only means 
of getting along quick soon—until we fly anyway. ~ Petrol gets 
scarcer and scarcer, and you’re written down a Food Profiteer 
sure if you do too much motoring, and the racing crowd 
never cease to assure us that horses’ll die out altogether 
if they’re’ not allowed to race. The last engagement, 
apropos, the third of the Cadogan girls, Cynthia, to the 
heir of all the de Traffords—Humphrey, of course, by name; 
I suppose there’s never since they started, somewhere before 
the Flood, been a de Trafford who wasn’t Humphrey. Never- 
theless, the “‘ de” as well as the “ Sir’? are Victorian additions 
to the ancient Trafford, and the present Sir Humphrey no 
longer owns, either, the ancient seat of the family in Manchester, 
which was sold for several hundreds of thousands of pounds a 
few years ago. 
* * * 
Wee all fairly burst into stockinette and Georgette and 
other flimsies here, with huge black lace hats to give a 
shady, summery touch. But I hear in Paris the felt hat’s 7¢, 
either black or beige and very simple. But they know there’s a 
war all right in France, don’t they‘r —Yours in a long glass (of 
barley water), EVE. 


An Appealing Picture. 
certain number of special copies of the wonderful coloured 
picture, “A ‘ Blighty,’” on p. 341 of this issue, can 
be obtained from THE TATLER Office, 6, Great New Street, 
London, E.C., for 1s. 
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THE DONOR OF A MASCOT TO THE 
* LONGSHOREMEN.” 
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LADY FREDERICK. CONYNGHAM 


A recent photograph of Lady Frederick Conyngham with her pet bulldog, “ Billee,’”” which she has given to Lord Charles Beresford 

to be a mascot to the Royal Naval Division, the gallant “longshore’’ sailors who did such magnificent work at Beaumont 

Hamel, where Colonel—now Brigadier-General— Freyberg, V.C., got his cross. The R.N.D. on that occasion were commanded by 

General C. D. Shute, who used to be colonel of the 2nd Rifle Brigade. Lord Frederick Conyngham, who is in the Irish Horse, 
“ay used to be in the Greys. He is heir to the marquisate 
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O you believe in the thing called “‘ Black Magic,” which, 
shortly put, means the Devil and all his imps, or 
don’t you? No! No more do I, but there are 
amongst us “them as does.” And last week I came 


D 


across a weird old person, who used to be a judge in Bombay, 


who is a firm be- 
liever in the Black 
Art, and who told 
me that the Ger- 
mans have been 
doing their best to 
try and discover the 


“force”? which it 
represents. One of 
their methods is 


illustrated, he says, 
by “The Hymn of 
Hate,” which is a 
sturdy attempt to 
get into touch with 
this mysterious Ele- 
mental Force whose 
existence, so the 
Bombay judge says, 
no one but a fool 
would attempt to 
deny, and of which 
all the older Eastern 
civilisations know a 
great deal more than 
any Westerns. He 
said that it is a 
piece of good luck 
for us that Germany 
has not discovered 
how to harness this 
Force —this Force 
that holds the mole- 
cule together, and 
which an American 
named Keeley 
claimed to have 
discovered some 
years ago, but was 


not believed and 
was accused of be- 
ing an impudent 
DR. ALINGTON AT ETON [ON cchariatan. 
THE FOURTH * * 
A snapshot of Dr. Alington, Eton’s new Nov ERY, Bombay 
head, with his small daughter, taken judge says 


that in his opinion, 
and after what he 
has seen yogis do 
in India, Keeley 

Z was no charlatan, 
but probably had got into touch with this terrific Force, and 
that if they had given him time and not been so ready 
to call him a thief, would have shown us something that 
would have made our hair stand on end. The judge says that 
when we do find out how to harness this Force sufficient power 
could be put into a claret glass to destroy all London. It 
sounded very uncomfortable, and I did not hesitate to say so. 
The judge got quite angry at my flippant reception of his ideas, 
and then proceeded to tell me of an incident which occurred in 
Poona a few years ago, where at a certain séance afamous yogi 
was present. The yogi was a thin, emaciated youth—a skeleton 
with hardly strength enough left in him from his continuous 
fastings to kill a fly. The first manifestation he gave of his 
ability to summon this mysterious Force to his aid was by 
stopping his pulse. A doctor man, who was there, testified that 
there was no fake or trickery about it, and that the man had 
by some curious exercise of will-power, or something uncanny, 


stopped his heart beating. 
* 

“The next thing he did was even more astonishing. He 

was given about half-a-dozen steel rods which had been 
specially provided for the occasion, each one a bit thicker than 
the average poker, and he was placed in an empty room by him- 
self. He said that it would be better that he should be alone, 
because if anyone else were present the Force might do them 
some harm: He also told them to leave him there for only 
30 seconds. The yogi, as I have mentioned, was a miserable 
weakling with arms and legs like pipe stems. Someone pulled 
out a stop-watch after the door had been shut, and they all 
waited. Not a sound was to be heard, but when they opened 


presumably in Upper Club or Agar’s 
Plough. The Fourth of June celebrations 
were on a very restricted scale, and only 
a skeleton of what happens in peace time 


* * 


ures im the Fire 


' little flag just to show, I 
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© ‘**Sabretache.” 


the door -at the end of 30 seconds there was the yogi sitting in 
the middle of the room, and round him were the steel pokers bent 
into every imaginable shape. The man could not possibly have 
done it himself, and no one else went near the room, or could 
have done the business in the time evenif hehad. If poor 
old Mr. Maskelyne were still alive I should ask him to come to 
my aid, as I candidly admit that recounting this story has made 
me feel like a bowlful of quivering curds. 
* * * 
~he Indian yogi, or fakir, is a person who does not hold that 
cleanliness is next to godliness; he never washes, but 
just gives himself a dust over with mud. His hair is never 
cut, and hangs in long, thickly-matted blobs that are not nice to 
think upon. By way of mortifying the flesh he is wont to 
measure his length on the ground, telling the confiding inhabi- 
tants as he passes through towns that he is doing this all the 
way to Hardwar, or Benares, perhaps, but I do not mind 
betting that when he knows no one is looking he takes a 
lift in a train. He is also given to exhibitions of sitting on a 
spiked cushion—not merely just a bump on and off again, but 
a long session, so that the spikes really get a chance of digging 
in. I have never seen hook-swinging, but I believe it is still 
popular at some native fairs. The hook goes through a muscle 
of the gentleman’s back. I have, however, seen a fakir buried 
with a thin bamboo, through which he breathes, and it is 
usually decorated with a 


suppose, that all is merry 
ind bright below. Finally, 
‘ome of them wear no 
clothes at all, and take much 
credit for it. They are not 
a prepossessing species, but 
uncanny creatures none the 


less. 


* * * 


t is believed by a good 
many people that these 
holy men constitute a 
‘species of unofficial press 
bureau in India, and have 
a very great deal to do with 
the thing that is - called 
bazar rumour. It is cer- 
tainly the fact that informa- 
tion upon the most unlikely 
topics, things very often of 
European interest, is cur- 
rent coin in the native 
bazars in India long before 
any press agency or any 
official source of public in- 
formation gets wind of it. 
Bazar rumour rarely lies, 
and it is one of those things 
that “no feller” can either 
understand or explain. 
* * * 


ith reference to a note 
on the riding achieve- 
ments of Sir Douglas Haig 
which appeared in a recent 
budget of ‘‘ Pictures in the 
Fire,” Sir Claude de Cres- 
pigny has been so kind as 
to furnish me with a few 
details of the C.-in-C.’s 
exploits which I had not, I 
admit, looked up, though I 
knew that he was one of 
the shining lights of the 
soldiers’ meetings at San- 
down in the old days. Sir 
Claude, however, gives us 
chapter and verse for a few 
of the performances, and 
writes as follows :— 

On page 254 you mention 
that Sir Douglas Haig had 
ridden winners between the 
flags. I think his first win- 
ning mount was a few days 


REAR-ADMIRAL HALSEY 
A recent snapshot of Rear-Admiral 


Halsey, C.M.G., who was for- 
merly in “Iron Duke,’ when 
she was Sir John Jellicoe’s flag- 
ship. He was with the naval 
guns in Ladysmith and got special 
promotion for his services and 


after joining the 7th Hussars was made a commander. He was 
in 1885, at Aldershot, when also at one time in command 
he dead-heated in the Welter of ‘‘New Zealand” on _ the 


Challenge Cup on his own 
(Continued on p. 350) 


Empire cruise 
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AL WEDDING 


Some Snapshots at the Guards’ Chapel. 


LORD ELCHO AND HIS MOTHER 


Little Lord Elcho, who was a page at the wedding of Lieutenant 

John Grenville Fortescue and Miss Daphne Bourke at the Guards’ 

Chapel on the 7th, is the grandson of the Earl of Wemyss. His 

father, the late Lord Elcho, was killed in action in 1916. His 

mother, who is on the right of the picture, is a daughter of the 
Duke of Rutland 


MASTER HUMPHREY WHITBREAD 


Master Humphrey Whitbread, who was another of the pages 

at the wedding of Lieutenant Grenville Fortescue and Miss 

Daphne Bourke, is here seen leaving the Guards’ Chapel under 
a strong escort of his relatives 
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THE BRIDE AND BRIDEGROOM 


Miss Daphne Bourke, who was married on the 7th to Lieutenant 

John Grenville Fortescue, Coldstream Guards, is the grand- 

daughter of the Dowager Countess of Mayo and the daughter 

of the Hon. Algernon Bourke, who is heir-presumptive to the 

title. The bridegroom is the younger son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Bevill Fortescue of Dropmore 


LADY DESBOROUGH AND HER DAUGHTER 


Lady Desborough and one of her daughters, the Hon. Imogen 

Grenfell, are here seen after the ceremony at the Guards’ Chapel 

on the occasion of the marriage of Lieutenant Grenville Fortescue 
to Miss Daphne Bourke on the 7th 
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Pictorial Politics. 


The New Blow. 

Y the time these lines are 
ready our position on the 
Messines - Wytschaete 
Ridge will probably have 

been consolidated and _ held 
against the immense concen- 
tration of German troops which 
is bound to be effected after the 
magnificent result of the opening 
day of the attack. But these 
counter-attacks have in the past 
proved very expensive to the 
enemy, and cause great waste 
among their reserves. Even the 
length of line we hold to-day is 
small compared with the masses 
of troops we have in the field, 
which is a great advantage, as 
we are able to deliver a fresh 
offensive on any part of it at 
any time. The Germans are 
now having full experience of 
what it is to lose the initiative. 
The battle of Messines is the 
cleanest-cut success that has 
happened to us in the war, and 


Rub-a-dub-dub ! 


A “BITTER” 


DISPUTE 


Two men on a tub! 


Where to make for they cannot agree; 
But there is not much doubt, when they've argued it out, 
What the state of the liquor will be. 


equally has so far been our least expensive battle, thanks to 
the achievements of both our sappers and our incomparable 


gunners. 
to stop it. 


Yj; 
“el 


From “ Reynolds's Newspaper” 


THE HIDDEN HAND 


Once | despised the ‘t Hidden Hand,” 
And felt inclined to mock it; 


But now at last | understand, 
It's hidden in my pocket! 


The enemy had ample notice of the attack, but failed 


From “ John Bull" 


Plain Words to Russia, 
(Congratulations to Mr. Hen- 
derson for his association 
in the frank and bold letter 
which he and his French and 
Belgian colleagues sent to the 
Council of Workmen’s and Sol- 
diers’ Delegates in Russia. A 
number of the extreme Revolu- 
tionaries, intoxicated by their 
sudden freedom, may mistily 
regard all forms of government 
as capitalist and.suspect, and, 
therefore, it has been extremely 
difficult for the Allies, and par- 
ticularly difficult for England, 
with her monarchy, to make a 
statement of that description; 
but hailing as it does from 
famous representatives of labour 
no misconception could possibly 
arise. Following the letter, the 
Allied ministers were able to 
make a firm statement that 
there would be no peace without 
the liberation of all territory in 
harmony with the wish of the 


inhabitants, and full reparation for the havoc which Germany 


had made. 


We are sure that in a very short time Russian 


workmen and soldiers will realise where the true interests of 
democracy lie, and will act accordingly. 


From “ The Evening News” 


SOUVENIRS 
German High Admiral: To-day, my scn. we 
celebrate the great victory of Jutland, when 
the British trident passed into our hands. 


Son: Yes, father, and don’t they take a long 


time to heal! 


‘““CUPBOARD LOVE!” 


From ‘*London Opinion” 


A WILL-O'-THE-WISP 


From 


“The Daily Graphic” 


35° 


From "The Westminster Gazette” 
THE AMERICAN EAGLE 
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Poole, Waterford 
LADY CASTLEMAINE AND HER DAUGHTER 


Lady Castlemaine has only one daughter, the Hon. Evelyn 

Handcock, who istwenty. This snapshot was taken at Moydrum 

Castle, Co. Westmeath, Lord Castlemaine’s charming seat near 

Athlone. Lady Castlemaine is president of the war hospital 
supply depét in Athlone 


Speaight 


THE HON. 


MRS. NEAME 


The Hon. Mrs. Cecil Neame was formerly the Hon. Dorothy 
Dewar, and is one of Lord and Lady Forteviot’s six daughters. 
She married Captain Cecil Neame a little while ago. Lord 
Forteviot will be better remembered as Sir John Dewar, who 
: was created a baronet in 1907 


INTERESTING 


THE TATLER 


PORTRAITS. 


Speaight 
THE VISCOUNTESS ENNISMORE AND ONE OF 
HER DAUGHTERS 


Lord Ennismore is the Earl of Listowel’s heir and Lady 

Ennismore is a daughter of the 2nd Lord Derwent. They have 

three sons and two daughters, one of the latter being seen 
above. Lord Ennismore used to be in the lst Life Guards 


‘Olga Baswits 


MRS. G. H. S. FOWKE 


Mrs. G. H. S. Fowke is a daughter of the late Sir George Leith 

Buchanan, Bart. She has recently been helping at the Russian 

Exhibition, and is seen in a Russian dress in this picture. 

Her husband, who is a captain in the Gordons, is a prisoner 
of war in Germany 
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Bradley Studios 


MLLE. JOAN 


Mile. Joan is a clever dancer and a well-known 


member of Madame Lubowska’s company now appearing in New York. Madame 


Lubowska, like most other Russian dancers, has been delighting New York audiences for some time past 


A Boom in ‘‘ Banned” Plays. 
WISH I could believe that the present boom in “ banned ” 
plays was due to a sudden access of “ high-browism” on 
the part of playgoers and to the added seriousness of life 
in general forced upon us by the war. But I am a bit 
of a cynic in that respect. I’m afraid that half the success of 
these once-banned productions is due to a large extent to the 
“banned” parts. It seems such a pity to be dragging up the 
progressive plays of the early eighties when surely the problems 
of to-day. are far. more vital, far more important, far more 
crying-for fresh air. It places the intellect of British playgoers 
in the year 1917 some way back where the playgoers of Norway 
were ‘thirty years ago. Of course, it is a great deal to do with 
our grandmotherly outlook on life, and especially morals—an 
outlook which lets in an indecent farce with a flourish of 
trumpets and shuts out a really serious discussion of a really 
serious human need by slamming the censor’s door. But the 
fact remains that now the British drama of ideas is allowed at 
last to spread its wings, as it were, it finds itself where Ibsen 
left the Norwegian drama many years ago. It is like redis- 
covering America ten years after the whole country has been 
opened up and built over. Briefly, the ideas of Ibsen have 
been discussed for half a lifetime already. They are already 
old-fashioned, or at least familiar. There is nothing quite so 
old’ as an idea which has been thoroughly well aired and 
argued over. And Ghosts, and Rosmersholm, which Mr. Charles 
Cochran produced the other afternoon at the St. Martin’s, 
with Miss’: Mary Grey in the leading réJe—belong to the last 
century. They possess no novelty, except the novelty of 
seeing them acted and not having to be content merely to read 
them. Not that most people will not welcome them as a 
change from the eternally stupid revue, but they are not a 
réclame for either the British theatre or the British playgoers’ 
mental attainments. For look at it as we may, it is no great 
satisfaction to find people discussing problems which a country 
like Norway, to say nothing of France, and Germany, and 
Austria, was discussing thirty years ago, and which we only 
are privileged to witness openly nowadays for the first time 
* * * 
The Precious Advertisement of ‘‘ Banned.” 
And oh, the precious advertisement of the words “ banned ” 
‘or “ forbidden.”’ It would be more pleasing to our national 
amour propre were such plays as Ghosts and Damaged Goods 
announced without this “call” to the prurient. The plays are 
great and earnest enough of themselves without the aid of a 
hint of “broadness” to make them popular. However, there 
the fact remains. The announcement “for adults only” is 
echoed at the Kingsway as “ the great forbidden play,” and the 
public are rushing to see them both. It remains to see what 
phrase descriptive of their sexual outspokenness will be applied 
to The Three Daughters of Monsieur Dupont, when it is pro- 
duced, and to Rosmersholm. These titles are as excellent an 
advertisement to the plays in question as to be “ banned by the 
libraries ” once upon a time used to be to rotten novels. And 
they have turned them into some of the greatest theatrical 
successes of the season. Damaged Goods and Ghosts are now 
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touring the provinces in all directions. I don’t believe they 
would have filled two rows of stalls in the country towns had 
they not been originally “ banned,” and now found to be quite 
good for us. This is not to say that I do not welcome all these 
famous dramas. Any means, say I, so long as we get some 
really great serious plays produced in London theatres. We 
have had such a long season of revues, farces, and light 
comedies about the trivial that it really looked as if anything of 
more vital interest than Zig-Zag and A Little Bit of Fluff 
were impossible on the British stage. Therefore, I am delighted 
that these great’ problem plays of some years ago are allowed to 
see the light of day at last. I really don’t mind in the least the 
fact that they have seemingly to be ushered in with the catch- 
public titles of “banned” and “forbidden” to make them 
welcome. Anything—so long as they do arrive. And if the 
great majority of those who go to see them go in the hope of 
finding the “ forbidden’? no longer whispered, as it were, but 
shouted out loud—well, so much the better. Most of them 
who left home to be pleasantly shocked may return home to 
think—and thought, no matter how it is engendered, is the 
one great prime necessity of intellectual life, especially of the 
drama. 


* * * 
The Coliseum. 

ut if in the serious drama we are about thirty years behind— 
say Norway—in the lighter forms of theatrical fare there 

is not a nation to get anywhere near us. There is no duplicate 
in refinement and artistic finish of the average Daly, Gaiety, or 
Palace Theatre productions in any continental capital, while our 
music-halls are, as a rule, a good stretch beyond even those of 
America.. The Coliseum at the present moment is typical of a 
really good English variety programme. There is George Graves 
in rather a good new sketch called What a Lady; Grock, the 
wonderful French clown, and the equally wonderful Coram, who, 
except for Arthur Prince, has no rival in the world of ventri- 
loquism. But quite one of the most popular turns of the 
programme is supplied by Mr. Julien Henry. The turn is 
planned on the lines first originated by Elgar, Olgar, and Eli 
Hudson, and is charmingly stage-managed. But the chief appeal 
is the appeal made by Mr. Henry himself for money to further 
the success of the War Seal Fund—a fund for the benefit of 
totally incapacitated soldiers. He is assisted by some quite 
charming actresses who make individual collections among the 
audience—one, especially, must have made a grand haul by sell- 
ing kisses for a guinea each. Two boxes full of sailors and 
soldiers must have supplied at least twenty pounds in this way 
alone. And you should have seen the middle-aged gentlemen 
fumbling in their pockets for ‘‘ charity’s sweet sake ’’—I some- 
how don’t fink! But the great “laugh” of the afternoon was 
supplied by M. Morton from the Ambassadors. He is one of 
the few comedians who really has the right to be called “the 
inimitable.’ He is inimitable in all he does, and these extracts 
from the more popular of the Ambassador revues show him at 
his best. In fact, the Coliseum programme has every right to 
be called “ great ’—it is full of variety and music and laughter. 

“ ARKAY.” 


No. 833, JUNE 13, 1917] ss THE TATLER 


A BRITISH STAR 


Who is Cheerfully Pursuing his ‘Grumpy’? Way in the Land 
of Stars—and Stripes. 
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Strauss-Peyton Studios 


MR. CYRIL MAUDE 


A recent and very pleasing portrait of the well-known actor, who is still continuing to delight all America as he did all London 

with his representation of ‘‘ Grumpy,’ that great old thief-catcher with a surly exterior but a heart of gold. He has just finished 

a season in California and is now off to Australia. Mr. Cyril Maude has also been delivering a series of lectures and has already 
raised a sum of £2,000 for the war funds 
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IN LONDON’S GREATEST LUNG 


Fashiom and Flower JLovers in Hyde Park. 


LORD CHARLES MONTAGU, LADY VICTORIA PRIMROSE (CENTRE) 
AND LADY DE TRAFFORD 


Lord Charles Montagu is the uncle of the Duke of Manchester; he used to be in 

the Yeomanry and is now a major in a Volunteer regiment. Lady Victoria 

Primrose is the wife of the Hon. Neil Primrose, and a daughter of Lord Derby; 

and Lady de Trafford is the wife of Sir Humphrey de Trafford, who in happier 
times is one of the best-known men in the shires 


LIEUTENANT MICHAEL MALCOLM 
AND HIS_ FIANCEE, THE HON. 
GERALDINE DIGBY 


Lieutenant Michael Malcolm, who is engaged 

to be married to the Hon. Geraldine Digby, is 

in the Scots Guards. The Hon. Geraldine 
Digby is one of Lord Digby’s daughters 


VISCOUNT GOSCHEN AND ONE OF HIS THE HON. LANCELOT LOWTHER, MRS. THOMPSON (CENTRE) 


DAUGHTERS AND A LADY FRIEND 
Lord Goschen, who is an hon. colonel of one of the The Hon. Lancelot Lowther is Lord Lonsdale’s only brother, and the 
battalions of the Buffs, at one time served on the late heir-presumptive to the earldom as Lord Lonsdale has no children. The 
Lord Roberts’ staff as an extra A.D.C. He married Hon. Lancelot Lowther was formerly a captain in the 3rd Battalion, 
Lady Margaret Gathorne-Hardy, who is a daughter of the Border Regiment, and is now on the staff. His resemblance to his 
the first Lord Cranbrook, and they have two daughters elder brother is very marked 
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LADY PHYLLIS WINDSOR-CLIVE 


Lady Phyllis Windsor-Clive is Lord and Lady Plymouth’s only daughter, and has been nursing at a London war hospital. Her 

only surviving brother, Viscount Windsor, is a lieutenant in the Worcestershire Yeomanry, and is heir to the earldom. The 

Hon. Archer Windsor-Clive, her other brother, was killed in the early part of the war in 1914, and was in the Coldstream Guards, 
who, amongst other regiments, suffered so severely in the heroic retreat from Mons 
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riemds : 


I Remember. 
HERE are few traits which show more clearly the type 

of an individual than the things he does or does not 
remember. Some people remember so dully—as it 

were, They rush up to you with anecdotes of your 
childhood, and will, metaphorically speaking, relate in an audible 
whisper the antics you went through during your first day in 
trousers in the middle of one of those ceremonial milestones in 
your life when to appear pompous is the only thing to save you 
from feeling utterly and entirely ridiculous. I loathe anecdotes 
of my own childhood; I loathe anecdotes about other people’s 
childhood. I prefer to listen to an early-Victorian recipe for 
treacle pudding. Yetit seems tome that most people remember 
only the trivial. They cannot tell you of the clothes and the 
manner of wearing them—say, seventy years back—but they can 
tell you to a detail their own first evening frock and how it was 
lined with pale blue silk at two-three-farthings a yard, and 
everybody declared it to be immensely pretty. From that toa 
relation of their early loves and a humorous description of 
your own—is but a single step. People @re horrid, aren’t they? 
There is an art in “ memories” as in everything else. It has 
its own technique. its own safe for valuables, its own rubbish 
heap, The art of remembering is 
the art of knowing what to forget. 
Better prophesy than relate the Past 


in a series of dull details. I always 
wish that I might live in, say, the 
year 1940. 

* * * 
The Film. 


“The film will be so very much 

more interesting than the book 
of memoirs. To watch history in 
moving pictures will be one of the 
great advantages of the future gene- 
rations as yet unborn. Asit is, we 
have to content ourselves with the 
often boring reiteration of garrulous 
old ladies who have lived until the 
“present day,’’ and find the “ present 
day ’’ most unsatisfactory. Fancy if 
we had films of the seventeenth 
century—or even earlier! How 
enthralling they would be! Alas! 
we have to be contented with dressed- 
up dramas, which, however accurate 
they may be in detail, one always 
discerns a difference, and that diffe- 
rence is the difference between the 
lovely embroidered coats in the 
South Kensington Museum and their 
modern replica which you hire for 
fancy dress balls from Clarkson’s. 

* * * 

A New Book of Memoirs. 
. emories Discreet and Indis- 

creet”’ (Herbert Jenkins), by 
“A Woman of No Importance,” is 
very typical of a book of memoirs 
of the more attractive kind. It is by 
no means a picture of the past, but 
it is a book of anecdotes very skil- 
fully put together. There used to 
be a little penny newspaper which 
told the servants in the kitchen what the lovely Duchess of 
X. did the week before last when she thought that no one saw 
her. These “ Memories Discreet and Indiscreet”’ are, as it were, 
the “ aristocracy” of these plebeian bits of gossip. They area 
series of interesting stories about famous people—some famous 
for the things they did and were, others for the people they 
happened to be born. There are very few mental reflections in 
the book, but any number of tales about people. Well, if you 
are interested in “‘people’—and the majority of people un- 
doubtedly are—this is a book to read and recommend. The 
worst that can be said of it is that the authoress herself—who 
must be a charming woman, judging by the few personal asides 
which she allows to creep into her book—remains almost as 
shadowy, that is as a personality and type, at the beginning of 
her book as she does at the end. The best is that all her stories 
about the men and women she has met and known are good- 
natured, and that the atmosphere of “ Gun-powder Plot ” which 
pervades so many indiscreet memories is noticeably absent, 
except in the case of the German Crown Prince—who, however, 
is everybody’s “guy.” The story of this latter young man’s 
curtailment of his visit to India is worth relating. There was a 
woman on the one hand and an undisciplined jackanapes on 
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the other. This was an official visit, and passion and officialism 
never have and never will go together. The result was that 
Officialism gave Infatuation its congé, and the German Crown 
Prince returned suddenly to his Fatherland upon a liner, and 
not upon the vessel especially chartered for his royal return. 
% * * 

The Austrian Crown Prince Once More, 

sometimes wish that the various “true stories’ concerning 

the death of the Austrian Crown Prince Rudolph could be 
collected together in one volume and issued as typical of 
the variety of personally vouched-for historical facts. This 
““Woman of No Importance ”’ is yet another one of those writers 
of memoirs who declare that they alone are aware of the only 
authentic and true story. According to her the Princess 
Stephanie had complained to the Austrian Emperor about her 
husband’s infidelity, and the Emperor had summoned his son 
and upbraided him as severely as it is possible for one man to 
upbraid another who is every bit as bad as he is himself, 
“ Then,” the writer goes on to say, ‘‘came Queen Victoria’s 
Jubilee, and the Emperor chose the Crown Prince and Princess 
to represent him in London, but on hearing that the lady with 
whom the Prince was at the time épris had preceded them, the 
Princess refused to go. The Em- 
peror then told his son he must 
give up the lady causing all the un- 
pleasantness, and the Prince sum- 
moned up sufficient courage to write 
and tell the Baroness Marie Vetochera 
that their friendship must end, and 
they must meet no more. Never- 
theless they did meet, for she was 
in the hunting-box on the last night 
of his life, and was the lady who 
lost her life with him.” 

* * 

New Details. 

ut the authoress of “ Memories 

Discreet and Indiscreet ” makes 

an addition to most of the “true 
stories of this royal tragedy” by 
telling us that the Prince was in the 
habit of taking morphia. Which 
may or may not have accounted for 
the final debauch as related by the 
Count Graf von Altham, who was in 
the diplomatic service and an inti- 
mate friend of the Prince Rudolph, 
and was allowed to see the body 
before any of the royal family were 
allowed to see it. ‘He said the 
Prince’s face was most wonderfully 
pieced together and filled in with 
wax so as to conceal the traces of 
the blow from the bottle before the 
body was placed in a glass case, and 
the public allowed to walk past as 
is the custom. So cleverly was this 
carried out that the stream of people, 
moving past in single file, noticed 
nothing amiss.” Personally, I prefer 
the story which says that the Prince 
is not dead at all. It could not invite 
more variety of detail than does the 
one of his violent death, but it sheds 
a greater romance over a very sordid tragedy. Besides, it allows 
the tale to be “continued in our next,’ whereas the popular 
version is always having, as it were, its final chapters rewritten 
by a fresh hand. 


* 


Lord Bagot. Her 


* 
The Empress Elizabeth, 
ut to me, far more enthralling than the Crown Prince 
Rudolph’s death, is his mother, the Empress Elizabeth’s 
Life. Whether the romantic limelight which always illumines 
a throne—when the throne does not have a kind of exaggerated 
light-of-day cast upon it—has been better stage-managed in her 
case than in the case, say, of Elizabeth Muggins, femme in- 
comprise of Streatham, it is hard to say. But what is a fact 
is that history and anecdote have made of the late Empress 
Elizabeth of Austria one of the most attractive and intriguing 
figures in all the history of queens. What is certain is that 
she is a far more inspiring, alluring figure—even though all 
that we know of her is her detestation of society, an extra- 
ordinarily sad and enigmatic expression and a ridiculously small 
waist—than Queen Victoria with her pre-eminently solid worth and 
the popular symbol of her dressed in royal orders and black satin 
presenting bibles to black men. There are certain personalities 
(Continued on p. 338) 
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AMBIGUITY. 


, the American Expeditionary 


, severely: I think, my dear 


but I consider that a reprehensibly flippant manner in which to speak 


Daughter (thinking of their provincial theatre at their country town): I wonder when “ Theodore and 
y military-man) 


Co.” will start on tour ? 
Father (a retired but militantl 


Force will be ready very shortly, 


of our new allies 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


one yearns to meet and know in Heaven. The average king or 
queen I would spend an eternity trying to avoid, but I should 
love to find myself on the same wet cloud with Elizabeth of 
Austria. Most royal square pegs in royal round holes would 
be little more than ‘pegs’? even if you put them in a cylinder. 
But the unsuitability and tragedy of the late Austrian Empress 
has made of her a tradition which is as beautiful as a sad fairy- 
tale wherein the fairy queen lived silently and unhappily ever 
after. The personal descriptions of the lovely Empress in this 
book of memories are among the most fascinating recollections 


of them all. 


* * 


The Mummy and the Priest. 
“here is in this book, too, yet another addition to the 

famous mummy which used to be in the British Museum, 
and was, I am told, lost when the Titanic went down in the 
Atlantic. It is this: ‘The case created a good deal of public 
interest at the time, and one of the chief London halfpenny 
morning papers began giving news articles about it. Each man 
on the paper who attempted to write the article fell ill, but 
they continued to ‘run’ the story until the Editor himself was 
seized with a sudden and. mysterious malady, which scared 
him so much that he decided that not another word was to be 
written about the mummy. So the ‘stunt’ was hastily dropped, 
whereupon the sufferers recovered 
and returned to work much chas- 
tened.” But I will leave that 
story—at that. I am feeling par- 
ticularly seedy this morning my- 
self. So I am going hurriedly on 
to the anecdote relating to the late 
Father Stanton: ‘‘One parishioner, 
wishing to speak kindly, suggested 
it was not wise to use incense and 
processional lights. He replied, 
“Did you say not wise? There 
are only two wise people called 
“ wise’? in the Gospels—the “ wise 
men” who offered incense and the 
“wise”? Virgins who carried pro- 
cessional _lights.’” But even 
terser is the same Father’s answer 
to another parishioner who said he 
“disliked the smell of incense.” 
“ Well,” replied the parson, “ there 
are two stinks in the next world, 
incense and brimstone, and you’ve 
got to choose between them.” 

* * * 
A Very Readable, Chatty Book. 

ut these are only a few good 

things taken at random from 
these “Memories Discreet and 
Indiscreet”” by “A Woman of No 
Importance.” The art of remem- 
bering, I have said before, is the 
art of knowing exactly what to 
forget. The authoress of this book 
has “discarded” admirably. Her 
memories may not be very wise 
nor very witty, but they are all- 
interesting, and she has related 
them very brightly. The result is 
quite an excellent volume of “ re- 
collections,’ from which I have 
only picked a few out at random. 
The others are equally as interest- 
ing or amusing, but more discursive. They “ discuss” Cardinal 
Manning, Mr. Parnell, Lord Cromer, and Lord Kitchener—to 
name but a few. : 

* 


* 


in 1876. 


* * 


All About Some Animals. 
It is a curious thing—the eternal interest of people in the lives 
and affairs of others. A book all about well-known men 
and women is sure of quick popularity. It is, I suppose, the 
instinct for gossip which lies in almost every human heart. 
Personally, I vastly prefer animals—but that is another and far 
less interesting story. Yet, the fact remains, I would far sooner 
watch two wagtails on a lawn than the whole of the Church 
Parade at the height of no matter what smart London season. 
Animals are so very much more “restful ’"—and “rest” has 
partaken upon itself some of the glories of Heaven. Therefore 
I thoroughly enjoyed Arthur Everett Shipley’s ‘‘ Studies in 
Insect Life” (Fisher Unwin), even though the first few chapters 
did make me feel rather “itchy.” Still, what I now know of 
bugs and fleas and other vermin is more than I have ever 
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learned throughout my whole life. I can’t say I love them any 
more, but at least, I know more about them, and in this case to’ 
know all is to forgive nothing. But the chapter on the Honey 
Bee is absorbingly interesting—because the life of the bee is a 
lesson on perfect socialism. The chapter on the Romance o2f 
the Deep Sea is also most readable, as the deep sea is one of 
those mysteries about which even the imagination cannot make 
pictures. There are also chapters on Grouse Disease and 
Zoology in Shakespeare’s Time, which have an especial delight 
all their own. And at any rate, this study of animal life is a 
distinct rest from the study of human life, and in these days 
to “ get away” is everything. And Gertainly in the book under 
reviéw one gets far away from many things. But the strange 
thing about it is that though most of the chapters deal with 
the life and habits of animals there are others which deal 
with men and emotions. This gives the volume rather an 
impression of a “ made-up” book—that is to say, matter has 
been dragged into it to fill up. Not that this matters to the 
reader, but to him who buys it the surprise of finding in a 
book called “ Studies of Insect Life” a whole chapter devoted 
to Sir John Murray and Hate must be somewhat disconcerting, 
But yet the fact remains—that the book is interesting all the 
way through, and if a book is interesting all the way through— 
what does its composition matter ? = 
A Book on Cooking. 
“The art of economical cooking is 
not the art which serves up 
new potatoes without butter, but 
the art of making “scraps” de- 
licious. I shall always regret that 
after warning us for many months 
and then docking off our meat once 
or twice a week, the meat supply 
was so excellent that the order 
against eating it was rescinded and 
the old order of things once more 
returned to power. With one or 
two compulsory meatless days we, 
as a Nation, were just beginning to 
understand the real art of econo- 
mical cooking. Now the worst 
has happened and we shall return 
to the days when a cook’s imagina- 
tion cannot soar without a joint to 
hack at. All the same I do hope 
that Mrs. Peel’s. new book, ‘‘ The 
Eat Less Meatless Book” (Lane) 
will be deservedly popular. She 
has studied the art of economical 
cooking until those who study her 
methods, and especially those who 
partake of the result, don’t know 
that they are indulging in econo- 
mical cooking at all, but, on the con- 
trary, some of the most recherché 
which even a first-class chef could 
dish up. That is the true art of 
the modest cuisine. No one likes 
to have poverty always facing them, 
so no one likes to think that they 
are living cheaply. But the real art 
of cooking, as I said before, consists 
in living cheaply, but without the 
appearance of inexpense. There 
was hope that the British cook 
would, in response to the general 
disgust at her enforced economical cooking, study the art of 
cooking economically with taste. Now that hope is frustrated. 
As long as a British cook can have a joint she knows her family 
will not starve, and that imagination will not be demanded of 
her. Mrs. Peel’s book supplies this most necessary “ imagi- 
nation.” I pray that in spite of more meat, the British cook 
will study it and learn. 
ry 
Interesting New Books, 
ACK TO BLIGHTY. By Captain A. J. Dawson: Illustrated by 
Captain Bruce Bairnsfather. (Hodder & Stoughton.) 
SAGE BRUSH STORIES. By Frederick Neven. (Nasj/t.) 
THE LONG Spoon. By Mrs. Charles Bryce. (Lane.) 
A REGIMENTAL SURGEON IN WAR AND PRISON. 
Captain Robert V. Dolbey. (Murray.) 
GRAND FLEET Days. By the Author of “In the Northern 
Mists.” (Hodder & Stoughton.) 
THE SWINE Gops., By Regina Miriam Bloch. (Richmond.) 
CHEZ NOS ALLIES BRITANNIQUES. By Fernand Laurent. 
(Bovin et Cic.) 
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THE COUNTESS BATHURST 


Lady Bathurst is one of the most devoted of war workers, and gives her husband great assistance in all his work in the county 
in which they live. Lady Bathurst is a daughter of the late Lord Glenesk, who owned “The Morning Post,’’ and herself takes a 
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A MODERN COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


Which since the Beginning of the War hes Worked in the 
Cause of Distressed Musicians. 


MLLE. DE ST. ANDRE 


Mile. de St. André is here seen giving a singing 
lesson at the Mathilde Verne College of Music 


MISS E. G. KNOCKER 


Miss Knocker is depicted giving a violin lesson 
at the Mathilde Verne College of Music 


A GROUP OF STUDENTS 


All these ladies are also doing hard work for the 
war and at the same time keeping up their musical 
studies 


A CLASS AT PRACTICE 


A class at the Mathilde Verne College of Music. 
The leader of the quartet is Miss Marjorie Hay- 
ward, the well-known violinist 


AUDREY SMITH : A GROUP OF SMALL PUPILS COLIN SEYMOUR 
One of Miss Mathilde A few of the little pianists from Mrs. Verne Bredt’s children’s class. Who is making his début 
Verne’s very talented little These children are all being trained at Miss Mathilde Verne’s college at the Wigmore Hall on 

pupils the 16th 


(Inset—above, Miss Mathilde Verne; below, Mrs. Verne Bredt) 


Miss Mathilde Verne, the famous pianist and teacher, is always an interesting personality in the musical world. Even in war time ardent society students 

and professionals crowd to her studios in Cromwell Road and Baker Street. Miss Verne, in spite of her arduous duties at her college, at the beginning of 

the war started a fund for relieving distress among musicians. The above photographs are of some of her pupils. Where her juvenile pupils are concerned 

the method employed is to teach the children to loye music, and not to 160k upon its study as a process of drudgery, It has proved successful, which is 
the best certificate for its efficacy 
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mow Used for Those “Broken im Our Wagrs.’’ 


Malcolm Arbuthnot 
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son of the late Lieut.-Colonel Richard Stapleton, who was the younger son of the seventh baronet. Before her marriage in 1912 Lady 
kt she has turned her beautiful house at Grey's Court, Henley, into a home for wounded soldiers. Lady Stapleton personally supervises 
bleton used to be in the 3rd Battalion of the Oxfordshire and Buckinghamshire Light Infantry, but is now a lieutenant in the Sappers 
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ENGAGED IN “THE GREAT ADVENTURE” 
A Machine-gun Unit and Some of the A.S.C. 


OFFICERS OF THE NTH MACHINE-GUN CORPS 


(Somewhere in France) 


The names, reading from left to right, are: Front row—Lieut. J. A. Ivory (since wounded), Captain C. G. Davies, M.C., Major E. E. Spencer, 
Lieut. G. W. Auten, Lieut. M. J. Tregurtha; back row—2nd Lieut. R. D. Allard, 2nd Lieut. G. Chambers, Lieut. H. E. Tipper, 2nd Lieut. T. C. 
Pakenham, 2nd Lieut. N. E. W. Lawson, 2nd Lieut. I. A. Thomas 


OFFICERS OF THE NTH (LONDON) DIVISIONAL TRAIN, ARMY SERVICE CORPS 


(Taken in France) 


The names, reading from left to right, are: Back row—2nd Lieut. W. de S. Bass, Interpreter Baron Van Zuylon, 2nd Lieut. T. L. Stobart, Lieut. 

D. C. R. Warren, 2nd Lieut. C. Fleming, 2nd Lieut. F. Keighley, 2nd Lieut. V. R. Wolfenden, Interpreter M. Normandin; middle row—2nd Lieut. 

J. A. A. Scott, Lieut. A. J. V. Venables, Interpreter M. Bossier, D.C.M., Captain G. Farr, Captain G. L. C. Dauncey, Captain R. G. W. 

Burbidge, Lieut. B, G. K. Allsop, Captain P. P. E. Sabel, 2nd Lieut. G. A. Mammatt, R. S. M. J. Perks; front row—Captain J. H. B. Wiggicton, 

Captain T, W. Cole, M.B. (R.A.M.C., T.F.), Major A. L. S. Wood, Major A. H. Maude, D.S.O., Lieut.-Colonel W. Campbell Galbraith, 
C.M.G, (commanding), Major E, A. Masters, Major T. E. Wills, Captain S, W. Whiffen, Captain N. G, Anderson 
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THE HON. MRS. RICHARD BETHELL AND HER 
: LITTLE SON 


A recent photograph of the Hon. Mrs. Richard Bethell, who is 
the wife of Lord Westbury’s only son and heir. Lieutenant the 
Hon. Richard Bethell is in the Scots Guards, and served in the 
1915-16 operations, when he was wounded. Mrs. Bethell is 
the daughter of the late Colonel George Morland Hutton, C.B. 


CERTAIN musical conductor tells an amusing story 
. apropos the Scottish sense of thrift. He was going 
out_as musical director of a new. revue, and had 
been staying in -London attending rehearsals. With 
him he had two rather large kit-bags, and ds he was not 
desirous of dragging them about with him all over the country 
he remarked to his landlady that he thought of leaving them in 
the left-luggage office at one of the big London stations. Now 
the landlady happened to hail from across the Tweed. ‘And 
what will that cost you, sir ?’’ she asked. “ Oh, about sixpence a 
week,” was the answer. The landlady held up her hands in 
horror. ‘You would be a fool to pay sixpence :a week,” she 
said. “Why don’t you pawn them and pay a halfpenny a 
month?” : 
* * * 


A® Australian soldier was being shown round London. 

“Yes,” he said to his guide, “ you’ve got some fine places 
here. We ain’t got nothing like them in Australia. That place, 
now,” pointing to the hotel at Euston Station, ‘that’s a grand 
place! You-do things on a much larger scale than we do.” 
“Oh,” came the reply, “I always thought things were ever so 
much bigger in Australia.” “ Nope,’ said the Australian. “ That 
there place now—we’'d think that ever so much too big for its 
purpose.” “Yes,” said the other, “ but such a lot of people visit 
London through this station, and surely you have hotels in 
Australia as big as that?” “ Hotel!’ was the Australian’s 
scornful comment. ‘“D’you call that a hotel? My word, I 
thought it was the booking-office.” 


* * * 


M:: Pett Ridge tells a story illustrating how easily the young 

are confused by novelty. Once some small girls at a 
certain school were informed that a bishop would in all pro- 
bability be calling, and it was impressed upon them most 
emphatically that they were to answer, ‘‘ Yes, my lord,” or 
“No, my lord,” to his questions. When the great man arrived 
he bent paternally over one small maid and asked how 
old she was. “Good God,’ came the flustered reply, “I’m 
seven.” 
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Stories from 
$ Everywhere. 


A amusing story concerning a London nursery home for the 

babies of munition-workers, in which she is interested, is 
told by Lady Drogheda. A mother who was on night work 
brought her small girl, who was barely two years old, to the 
home one day with the idea of leaving her there from Sunday 
evening until Saturday morning. To this, however, the mite 
strongly objected, howling lustily, and tearfully exhorted her 
mother in baby language to “tum back toon,” which the mother 
promised to do. When, a couple of days later, permission 
having been granted her to take an hour off, she came to the 
home to see the child, it was feeling quite at home in its new 
surroundings, and treated its mother quite coolly. Indeed, as 
the latter was lingering in the entrance to take a last loving 
look at the baby, it said in an imperious manner, and with the 
strongest Cockney accent, ‘‘’Op it, muvver! ” 


* * * 


Passing through one of the by-streets of Edinburgh one day 

a clergyman saw a particularly rough-looking coalman of 
gigantic stature “persuading” his horse, which had taken a 
stubborn fit, to move along more rapidly. The terms in which 
his language was couched simply appalled the clergyman, and 
though he was a very little man he rebuked the coalman in a 
very bold manner, ending up by saying, “I cannot understand 
what you mean by using such harrowing expressions.” The 
rebuke, however, was utterly lost upon the coalman. Patting 
the clergyman on the shoulder with a very dirty hand he 
replied, ““ My wee mon, neither could I understand it—when I 
was your size.” The clergyman made no rejoinder. 


* * * 


(General Sir O’Moore Creagh, V.C., tells a story of a young 

clerk who joined his corps, and was absolutely ignorant of 
drill and weapons. Walking to the rifle rack he tried one after 
the other, tapping the end on the floor as if they were cricket 
bats, and swinging and balancing them. “ Well,” he said at 
last, “there’s nothing to choose between them. They all seem 
about the same weight.” 


MISS CAROLA COCHRANE 


Miss Carola Cochrane is the daughter of Colonel W. F. 

Dundonald Cochrane, who is a great grandson of the 9th Earl 

of Dundonald. Mrs. Dundonald Cochrane is a South American, 

and was formerly Miss Méller, of Valparaiso. Miss Cochrane 

has done a lot of war work, and has been assisting Lady 
Muriel Paget é 
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The Economy of Good Linen. 


We have been passing through a period when every 
GU] corscerscion has seemed to hinge on the word 

“‘cheapness.’’ This tendency has no doubt been 
inspired by the German influence, but we are now at last 
realising that there is a truer economy than merely 
“©a low price.’’ How good, how refined, how lasting, can 
linen be made—not how cheap-—has ever been the 
ideal in the making of ‘‘Old Bleach,’’ and one has only 
to examine, for instance, an ‘‘Old Bleach’? Damask 
Table Cloth to be immediately convinced of the truth of 
this statement. 


THE PICTURE REPRODUCED ABOVE IS ONE OF THE CLASSIC PRINTS or tHE IRISH LINEN TRADE. 


How ‘OLD BLEACH’ may be obtained. 


«Old Bleach’’ Linens can be obtained at all the best 
q shops ; but on receipt of a postcard we will gladly send 

you the address of the nearest retailer who can show 
you ‘Old Bleach’’ Table Damasks, Towels, Embroidery 
Linen, Bed Linen, etc., in variety, together with the 
“OLD BLEACH: BOOK,’”’ which, besides containing 
many beautiful designs of damasks, gives complete infor- 
mation on the care and preservation of linen, and isa useful 
guide to purchasing. Look for the trade mark ‘Old 
bleach ’’? stamped on every article except table damasks ; 
they have (®) woven in the four corners. 
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MRS. ERIC LIDDELL 


Formerly Mrs. Martin, widow of the late 

Mr. Horace Martin of Stoneleigh, near 

Huddersfield, who married Lieut.-Colonel 

Eric Liddell, Duke of Wellington’s Regi- 

ment, at St. Margarets: Westminster, on 
une 5 


Some June Weddings in 
Town. 

MONG the weddings 
taking place in 
town this month 
is the one at Holy 

Trinity, Sloane Street, on 
-Friday next (the 15th) be- 
tween Mr. Denis Mackail 
and Miss DianaGranet. On 
the 16th Lieutenant Ronald 
Cory-Wright, M.C.,and Miss 
Geraldyn Villiers-Stuart are 
to be married at St. Mark’s, 
North Audley Street ; while 
on the same day there is a 
wedding of naval interest 
at St. Mary Abbot’s, Ken- 
sington, when the bride will 
be Miss Madge Moggridge, 
only daughter of Vice- 
Admiral and Mrs. Mogg- 
ridge, and the bridegroom 
Mr. A. S. Holborn, As- 
sistant Paymaster, R.N. 


Weddings and 


MISS DOROTHY B. 
RAMSAY 


The elder daughter of the Only 
late Dr. 
and Mrs. Ramsay of Peter- 
gate, York, who is to be 
married to Major H. A. 
Watson, R.E. 


Miss Violet 
Ewan - 
Thomas- is 
to be mar- 
ried to 2nd 
Lieutenant 
Lucien M. 
Baxter at 
St. Peter’s, 
Cranley 
Gardens, on 
the 19th, and on the 
following day there is 
the marriage of Lieut.- 
Colonel Raymond E. 
Negus, D.S.O., King’s 
Shropshire Light In- 
fantry, and Miss Mar- 
garet Renwick, at the 
Temple Church. 
* * 

Taking Place in July. 
An interesting wedding 
os is announced to 
take place at St. Ald- 
helm’s Church, Brank- 
some, Bournemouth, on 
July 4,when Mr. Thomas 


Langfier, Lid, 


James Ramsay 


Charles 


MISS B. 


daughter 
who is to be married to Mr. 


of Avochie (and Monks- 
hill), Banffshire 
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Lyons, of 
His Ma- 
jesty’s Di- 
plomatic 
Service, is 
marrying 
Miss Alexina 
McEwen, 
the youngest 
daughter of 
Mr. and 
Mrs. A. P. McEwen, of 
Reedley, Branksome 
Park. The bridegroom- 
elect is the elder son of 
the late Admiral-of-the- 
Fleet Sir Algernon 
Lyons, G.C.B. 


a % 


Recent Engagements, 
(re of the latest 
engagements is 
that of Miss Dona Dyer, 
a sister of Captain 
Sir John Dyer, Bart., 
of the Scots Guards, 
who is shortly to marry 
Mr. Richard Gull of the 
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Engagements. 


Sarony 


MISS DIANA GRANET 


Only child of Sir Guy and the Hon. Lady 

Granet, whose marriage to Mr. Denis 

Mackail, only son of Mr. and Mrs, G. W. 

Mackail, is announced to take place at 

Holy Trinity, Sloane Street, on Friday 
next, June 15 


Rifle Brigade, the second 
son of Sir Cameron Gull, 
Bart., of Frilsham House, 
Yattendon, Berks. Lieu- 
tenant Norman K. Bell, 
adjutant Suffolk Regiment, 
and the younger son of 
Major-General Sir James 
Bell, K.C.V.O., is also to 
be married very shortly; 
his fiancée is Miss Aphra 
Robertson, the only daugh- 
ter of the late Mr. and Mrs. 
Arthur Robertson of Thurs- 
ley, Surrey. Another mar- 
riage just announced to 
take place shortly is that 
of Miss Helen Anson to 


Bassano Swaine Captain F. H. Gale of the 
L. BENSON MES nny, Bedfordshire Regiment ; 
ae cers ea ie 3 Miss Anson is the eldest 

° ir nly daughter of Mr. an 
Frank and Lady Benson, Mrs. C. C. Crigan of daughter of the late Hon. 
nee Broadstone, Dorset, pulic Frederick and Mrs. Anson 

Hug halmers’ is to be married to Lieu- 
tenant E. Hamilton Smith, Of Cell Barnes, St. 

R. Albans. 


Swaine 


MISS DIANA DAUBENY 


Only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. E. C. 
Daubeny, 3, Pembroke Villas, Kensington, 
marrying Lieutenant Archibald Maxwell 
Craig, R.M.L.I., son of the late Surgeon- ~ 
General William Maxwell Craig, C.B., R.N. 


MRS. E. B. BURKE 


Née Miss Eileen McCarthy, only daughter of Mr. 

and Mrs. Justin McCarthy, Ard-na-bel, Roebuck, 

co. Dublin, who was married to Captain Edward 

Bernard Burke, the King’s Own Regiment, at West- 
minster Cathedral on June 2 
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MRS. REGINALD A. ANGIER 


Née Miss Hilda Few Brown, daughter of 

Mr. and Mrs. A. C. Brown of Brokes 

Lodge, Reigate, whose marriage to Lieu-~ 

tenant Reginald A. Angier of the Glouces- 
ter Regiment took place on June 1 
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THE FAIRY. 


DOLLONDS 


PRINCIPAL RETAIL 
DEPOT : 


211, OXFORD ST., W. 


(Opposite Peter Robinson's.) 


“The newspapers will be compelled to use a 
poorer quality of paper and smaller type, which is 
bad for eyesight.”—See Datty Curonicte, February 19, 1916. 


This should prove a timely reminder to those 
who are conscious of the deterioration of their 
sight and still neglect to seek scientific aid. If 
personal appearance is the cause of delay, call 
at DOLLONDS and try on a pair of FAIRY 
EYEGLASSES. They are rimless and almost 
invisible, and do not detract from the natural 
beauty of the face and eyes. Many smart 
people have discarded their old ugly frames, and 
now exclusively wear the Fairy. For perfect 
vision with ease and comfort DOLLONDS'’ 
FAIRY EYEGLASSES are indispensable. 
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PEARLS 


Court Jewellers 


130 REGENT STREET. W. 


Choice Selecfion 
of Dew and Secondhand 


y 
» PEARL NECKLACES and ROPES 


An inspection and comparison of 
prices 1s solicited 
betore purchasing. 

JEWELS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS TAKEN IN EXCHANGE 


Secondhand DIAMOND, EMERALD & other 
Jewels always in stock. 
eA selection sent on approval. 


PEARLS 
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(late ist Scots~ - 
Guards) seit 


COLOUR-SERGT. 
T. DEVEREUX 


Recruiting Staff 


““T have been on the Recruiting Staff since August 1914. 
I was 73 years of age in April of this year, and 
although just going under an operation to my eye, I 
never felt in better health in my life, and am still on 
the job of joining up the Boys. I attribute my good 
health to my constant use of Phosferine, which I have 
constantly used for many years, and have always told 
the Boys of its good use and value, and I get them to 
take a small bottle with them. 
many on their return, both wounded and on leave, and | 
they always thank me for telling them about Phosferine ; i 
they also said it was about the only thing to buck them 
up when in the dumps. 


it to all.” 


I have met a good 


I shall continue to recommend 


This veteran Colour-Sergeant considers the invigorating qualities of 
Phosferine are splendidly demonstrated in his own person, for so ~-» 
exceptional are his vital forces that his 73 years are no hindrance . 
to his phenomenal activities; in effect, Phosferine prevents the ~-- 
usual exhaustion and collapse of the nerve organisms familiar in 
advanced age, and thus ensures that unfailing nerve energy which 
keeps his mental and bodily vigour unimpaired. = | 


When you require the Best Tonic Medicine, see you get 


PHOSFERINE © 


A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Nervous Debility Neuralgia Lassitude Backache 
Influenza Maternity Weakness Neuritis Rheumatism 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness Headache =: 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain-Fag Hysteria 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Anemia Sciatica 


Phosferine has a world-wide repute for curing disorders of the nervous system 
more completely and speedily, and at less cost, than any other preparation. 


. . . . id = 
SPECIAL SERVIGE NOTE wes toties, the ‘Tablet form 
being particularly convenient for men on ACTIVE SERVICE, travel- 


lers, etc. It can be used any time, anywhere, in accurate doses, as no 


| 
i 
water is needed. : i 
The 2/9 tube is small enough to carry in the pocket, and. contains. 
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90 doses. Your sailor or soldier will be the better for Phosferine— 
send him a tube of tablets. Sold by all Chemists, Stores, etc. The 
2/9 size contains nearly four times the 1/1} size. 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


THE “R. X. L. ROARERS” 


A constellation of talent on the lines of communication which has recently been 
giving a Camp Revue, entitled ‘“‘The Girls are Here,” in aid of the French and 
British prisoners of war. They cleared nearly £50. The names, reading from left to 
right, are: Back row—A Company Sergeant-Major (Corporal 
Pianist (Lance-Corporal Newton, A.O.C.), Stage-Manager and Electrician (Captain 
Collier, York and Lancs.), Third Violin (Private Pitt, A.O.C.), Orchestra Conductor 
(C. S. M. Johnston, Ordnance Guard), Second Violin (Staff-Sergeant Pieters, 
S.A.N.L.C.); Front row—An M.O. (Sergeant Carswell, A.O.C.), A Newsboy (Lance- 
Corporal Strong, 12th Lincolns), An Adjutant (C. S. M. McCahey, A.O.C.), The Flirt 
(Staff-Sergeant Preece, A.O.C.), Author and Producer (Captain S. W. Caldbeck, 
attached A.O.D.), The Matron (Sergeant Morgan, A.O.C.), A Mess Secretary (Lance- 
Corporal Tilson, A.O.C.), A Mess Cook (Staff-Sergeant Craven, A.O.C.), A Subaltern 
(Lance-Corporal Goodwin, A.O.C.), The Flapper (Lance-Corporal Bradley, A.O.C.) 


horse, Cambus, with Tommy Hone on The Scout. Hone was at 
that time one of the best soldier riders—he won the G.M. Gold Cup 
on Standard, and on one occasion rode three miles over the Sandown 
course with one iron. The 7th Hussars were in rare form about 
then, not less than five of them riding in a G.M. Gold Cup—three 
of whom are still living. In 1899, just before the South African 
War, in the Household Brigade Cup, of the eight riders three 
belonged to the 2nd Life Guards—all three were severely wounded 
and two, alas, died. 
* % 

A very excellent little battle-picture of a cavalry attack 

“Somewhere in Mesopotamia” comes my way, and as 
I know it will be of interest to horse soldiers elsewhere I will 
reproduce the substance of it. The Nth Hussars got wind of 
a Turkish convoy on the move, and they were ordered to go 
for it. They went at it full split in échelon of squadrons 
extended from the right—a wide front as you will realise, 
but an excellent formation, I should say, for a job like this. 
The escort to the convoy took cover in a nullah and opened on 
our people with rifle and machine-gun fire, and consequently 
they had to go squadrons right wheel and get 
across a shallow water-course, where they halted, 
dismounted, and came into action on foot. They 
put up a very good show, but the mounted attack 
could not, unfortunately, be pressed home and 
the convoy eventually, so I gather, went on its 
way rejoicing. The casualties, considering all 
things, were very light. There is no doubt, how- 
ever, that a high-speed attack like this in extended 
order had every chance of success and would have 
got home but for the luck of the enemy’s infantry 
in finding that nullah. 

Es * * 

“Then, again, there is this other little affair in 

Palestine, another cavalry show pure and 
simple, and brilliantly executed by, as I compute 
it, about two divisions of cavalry plus a camel 
corps. Unfortunately the line that they cut was 
not part of the Hedjaz system, but it was a very 
useful bit of work all the same, and an admirable 
example of what a skilful use of the mounted arm 
can accomplish, even under the most trying and 
difficult conditions—for, be it marked, this big 
force had to arrange for water in a region where 
it is not, and the slightest slip might easily have 
spelt disaster. The line of railway our people 
went out to cut was that which runs south from 
Beersheba and ends at Kossaima. Sir Archibald yy, 
Murray was obviously apprehensive that the ; 
Turks would have a dash at our lines of com- 
munication round our right where the position is 


Stephens, A.O.C.), 


the most difficult to maintain, owing to the 
water difficulty, and that they would also 
turn our line westward either from Auja, or 
some point between that and Beersheba. 

* * % 


“This expedition consequently became a 

necessity, for the general directing had 
obviously to put a spoke in the enemy’s 
design to supply any force aimed at El Arish 
via Maghdaba. It was to frustrate this 
little scheme that the cavalry were sent to 
destroy about twenty miles of the railway 
between Beersheba and Auja. The camel 
corps went to the latter place and (pre- 
sumably) one cavalry division demonstrated 
against Beersheba, whilst the other tore up 
the line for about eight miles south of Aslug. 

* * * 


ernhardi, in his admirable book, 

“ Cavalry,’ has a good deal to say 
about enterprises of this description, and in 
the chapter dealing with “raids” on lines 
of communication he absolutely outlines this 
very thing. The most brilliant instance of 
successful cavalry raids in the wars of the 
past are those of Stuart’s cavalry in the 
American Civil War—the worst instance of 
the neglect of the aid that cavalry can afford 
a general, the Russian failures in the Man- 
churian campaign. As Bernhardi very rightly 
points out, if the Russian cavalry had been 
properly handled against the only railway at 
the disposal of the Japanese army—which 
was very weak in this arm—the whole course 
of that campaign might have been changed. . 

* * * 


“The German cavalry expert is very emphatic upon the point 

of employing your utmost possible force on a thing like 
this, and he is equally emphatic upon supporting it with plenty 
of horse artillery. He also says—and it is convenient, in view 
of what happened in this Beersheba-Auja-Kossamia raid, to 
quote his actual words: ‘‘It is also a matter of consideration, 
in an attack on the communications and railways, to destroy 
them at a sufficient distance above and below the objective by 
means of detachments deflected for that purpose, so that the 
enemy may be prevented from bringing up reinforcements.” 
This is exactly what Sir Archibald Murray did. Bernhardi 
further says that ‘‘ the scanty strength of a division of six regi- 
ments is much too small for such an undertaking in modern 
war. Stronger divisions (he does not say how many, but 
nothing less than two at any rate is what one infers) must be 
formed for the purpose, and strengthened when necessary by 
cyclist detachments.’’ Probably in this show in Palestine the 
cyclist was not on the premises at all, because he would make 
very poor progress through sand or over the rocky going. 


A WHITSUN WEEK-END PARTY 


The names in the above photograph are: At back—Major-General Scrase Dickens ; 
in front (left to right)—Mrs. H. Berners, Evelyn Bowden-Smith, Lady Barttelot, 
Beauclerc Dickens, Miss J. Peel, and Miss C. Peel. 
is the wife of Major Sir Walter Barttelot, Coldstream Guards, who was 
severely wounded at the Aisne and subsequently fought in Gallipoli and 


Lady Barttelot 


Mesopotamia 
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THE PRE-WAR “ARROL-JOHNSTON” THAT WON THE T.T. IN 1905. 


TWO 
THE POST-WAR “ ARROL-JOHNSTON.” WINNERS 
BY 
rol Jofnstorw 
LTD., 
| DUMERIES. 


J.W.BENSON’S 


LUMINOUS 
‘ACTIVE SERVICE’ WATCH 


VISIBLE ‘G@) AT NIGHT. 


Silver, 


REAL PIPE-JOY 


FOR THE 


FIGHTING MAN 


Whatever your normal fancy in pipes may 
be, you need the Wyse Pipe for the trenches, 
The Wyse Pipe is WEATHERPROOF 
—the “roofed-in’’ top makes it so (see 
diagram)—even the heaviest rain and wind 
cannot put it out. Also it shows NO 
BETRAYING LIGHT AT NIGHT. 
Therefore, the Wyse Pipe is an essential 
part of your Active Service Kit. Thousands 
already in use among our fighting forces. 
One of Many Letters received 
from Officers in the Trenches. 

“ They are just what we want, because every man 
Jack of us is out in all weathers—cigarettes are im- 
easier: but your pipe enables us to still enjoy our 


WHEN SENDING YOUR USUAL PARCEL 


don’t forget to include a Wyse Pipe. {t is an 
absolute necess'ty to the comfort and well-being of 
the men who are in the Trenches. 


se Pi 


Gold, Z Silver from 
£2 10s., 
Gold, £6. 
Tn Hunter or Half-Hunter cover, 
Silver, £3 15s. Gold, £8 10s, 
Fine quality Lever movement, in strong Silver 
CREW Case, Dust and Damp Proof. 
WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS. 
New fully Illustrated List of Wristlet Watches, 
Rings, Jewels, &c., free. 
62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 4, 
and 25, OLD BOND STREET, W. 1. 


ND 


THE FAMOUS TRENCH PIPE. 


The Wyse Pipe burns from the bottom upwards, 


‘ ot : eS: my 
yet has the appearance of a high-class ordinary © 9 
THE ADOrED irae pipe; furthermore, 
ee THE ASHES DO 
F NOT DROP OUT 


Ask for Booklet No. 7. Sag Ds Po) ; 
he Mhishey de ug 


PASSAGE — ro 


Our whole productions are 
requisitioned by the British 
War Office and 
the War Offices 
of our Allies, 


CLEAN RENoy, PLUG 
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Be 
VUESE TWO LEDGES PREVENT THE TOBAGCD ato ASHES ream FALLING OU? is held in high esteem by those who know it because 


OF PES ESy SPECIAL QUALITY. of its delicacy of flavour, its creamy smoothness and 
ade of selecte ly - grained well - ag . } 
French briar of the Aneat uelity ini eu bates its beauty of bouquet. Age has removed all harsh- 
Wyse process, mounted or unmounted, 10/6, ‘ ness and refined it to “a’spirit of subtle charm. 
Straight grains from 12/6. Other prices 6/-, ou * A PASSE 
7/6. On sale at Harrods’, Selfridge’s, John Essentially the whisky for the man of discriminat- 
Wood & Son, Ltd., 25, Queen Victoria Street, ing alate 
E.C., etc. Sent on approval on receipt of P } 
cheque to cover cost. 

H B WYSE (Last Word & Wyse WRIGHT ‘& GREIG, LTD;, pistiiers of “ RODERICK DHU.” 

‘ é Patents, Ltd.), GLASGOW AND LONDON. ZA 
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SUITE 6, 22, GERRARD STREET, TRIUMPH CYCLE Co., Ltd., Coventry 


LONDON, W. 1. Telephone: Regent 4481. 
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AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


Y DEAR TATLER, — The 
future of our civil locomotion 
is, as the result of this out- 
rageous war, beginning to 

take practical shape; and the new com- 
mittee—(No. XY 39754362 p.g. of our 
inimitable War Series) — is already 
getting to work with Lord Northcliffe, 
the Apostle of “ Push or Go,” at the 
wheel. It’s up to him to make good 
after so much pretty blunt criticism of 
others we wot of ; and I don’t for a 
moment doubt that he will. Anyhow, 
it is a subject which has fascinated his 
imagination from the first, and this is © 
ever the shortest route to his heart; and 
there is no gainsaying the splendid 
work he has done from the very first 
in fostering flying and endeavouring to 
arouse popular enthusiasm before the 
war. In fact, we have frankly very 
largely to thank his efforts that we were - 
not left in the lurch altogether instead 
of possessing a very small and unstable 
nucleus, from the loins of which has 
sprung our immortal flying corps, naval 
and military, the supermen of this _ 
super-war, 
* i * * 
he war has done the rest, nolens 
volens, Tat; and of course, as 
always, we have risen to the occasion 
after much departmental hen-pecking 
within and flagellation from without. 
Hence this committee to organise our 
civilian locomotion of the future over 
the clouds and far away, and ‘to roll 
out the various little «ethereal diffi- 
culties, both practical and tactical, 
attached to such a complete democra- 
tisation of Icarian ambitions, combined 
with safety and celerity. The personnel 
of the committee is really not half 


bad for a pukka pompous Government special ‘“ To-inquire- 
into,” saddled ominously as it is at or even before birth with 


the dolorous dubbing of ‘The Civil Aerial 
Transport Committee.’ Civil is as civil does, 
say I, Tat; and I only hope that this new 
body called into being to assist progress won’t 
end by burking it with windy resolutions and 
parish-pump hindrances, and will show a deal 
more civility than have done the truly appalling 
reactionaries who have had the mishandling of 
the future of automobilism,the direct progenitor 
of flying, and retarded its progress, so far as 
inevitability can ever be retarded by the puny 
efforts of man in his worst form—departmental 
or Parliamentary man. 
* * * 
his I do not for a moment think will occur 
in this case; and I do not fancy that 
the Abbot of Carmelite House will have a 
moment’s truck with any symptom of such 
things. . Moreover, we have lived at least 
two centuries during the last couple of 
hustling decades, with the war to crown 
everything in the way of rapid evolution; 
and, again, civilian aviation starts popular 
and bulks in the public eye, whereas the 
automobile was the Cinderella of locomotion, 
and stank in the nostrils of all save the far- 
sighted and the elect—literally as well as 
figuratively. 
* * * 
I don’t mind telling you in the confidence of 
public print that I might have dispensed 
with one or two of the names, but only one 
or two; and that may be prejudice on my 
part and a lack of perception of existing 
virtues in certain other folk. And further, 
mentor mine, I would have liked to have seen 
one or two other names added, to say nothing 
of the fact that the practical flying element— 
the chaps who have borne the burden and the 


siastic worker 


Lallie Charles 


MRS. HARVEY DU CROS, JUN. 


Mrs. Harvey Du ‘Cros, jun., is a very enthu- 
in the cause of the war, and 
drives her own car for the Women’s Reserve 
Ambulance Green Cross Society. 
band 


is a member of the famous 


THE LATE MAJOR VALEN- 
TINE FLEMING, D.S.O. 


The news that Major Fleming had 
been killed in action caused much 
sorrow in his constituency in Ox- 
fordshire, in the House of Commons, 
and in fact everywhere that the late 
member for Henley was known. He 
was one of the many fine “civilian” 
soldiers who have done so well on 
service. The Oxfordshire Hussars, 
in which he was, were one of the 
first yeomanry regiments to come 
under fire in this war. They fought 
well in the first battle of Ypres 


S17 


Her hus- 
family 
whose interests are so much bound up with 
motoring. Sir Arthur Du Cros is the managing 
director of the Dunlop Rubber Company, the 
member for Hastings, and an honorary lieut.- 
colonel in the Warwickshire Regiment 


heat—are not sufficiently represented ; 
but this is because they are still bearing 
that same burden and that same heat 
in a far greater cause than civilian 
aerial transport. Moreover, I hope 
that men like his Grace of Atholl and 
Lord Montagu will have the time to 
give to this side line. However, in 
Lord Northcliffe himself this young 
committee has a pretty powerful driving 
engine, who will set things humming 
and keep them humming as he ever 
does in his particularly aggressive slice 
of newspaperdom, where no moss is 
allowed to grow on the machinery, 
human as well as mechanical. 
* * * 
ew folk realise what prodigious 
strides have been made in flying 
owing to the war, because the ban of 
the press censor has been most rigorous 
on all publicity; but speed, safety, and 
carrying power have developed out of 
recognition, and after the war people 
will not have to feel that they are taking 
their lives in their hands when they take 
the air with a good pilot. Of these, the 
essentials, we shall have plenty, with a 
huge stock training on yearly, as flying 
has a terrific fascination for the young, 
who see nothing surprising or unnatural 
in it; and our flying men, who are 
doing such wonderful things to-day, 
have their post-bellum careers assured. 
There will be the demand with pay pro- 
portionate to the fame of the flier and 
his war record, and our flying men of 
to-day are the filberts of the future and 
the darlings of the girls of all ages, from 
five to five hundred—not merely futile 
flapperlings, ready to immolate them- 
selves on any masculine altar of the 
moment. The mere motor man, so 


much in request before the war, will find himself on the spinster’s 
shelf, banished to the realms of the prosaic. 


He may be the 
better commercial proposition as a matri- 
monial permanency, but for joy-rides-—the 
aeroplane made for two! 
* * * 

Yes: it is a subject with many facets and 

illimitable possibilities, and Mr. Holt 
Thomas, probably the most practical and 
businesslike pioneer of the early days only 
some eight or nine years ago, recently read a 
splendid paper on “ Commercial Aeronautics,” 
which touched upon a large number of the 
practical points in an eminently practical way, 
and even dealt with the painfully prosaic 
factor of cost, which someone has to attend 
to, sternly lopping off all the poetry of enthu- 
siasm and verbal flights about conquering 
clouds and emulating angels in the air. 
Costs, my dear Tatler, are the main factor 
in every undertaking, as you know from the 
chair of control, when you have painfully to 
repress the naturally generous instincts of 
your heart to double all salaries in war time; 
and of these Mr. Holt Thomas has worked 
out an approximate schedule. Then landing 
grounds, not only all over this little island 
of our, but all over the world, self-supporting 
by a system of tolls; the speed of long-dis- 
tance journeys; the comfort of passengers ; 
the quick carriage of mails—and the increase 
in the duration of our short lives (cr those of 
future generations, when you and I have 
beaten the altitude records of all aeroplanes 
and look down benignly between harp solos 
and orchestrated pans) by the amount which 
can be concentrated into their arbitrary 
limits by acceleration all round. Oh, Tat, I 
do wish this war would hurry up and get over 
and let us get on with our unearthly future.— 
Yours in the clouds, GERALD Biss. 
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LADIES’ 


fine diatler 


E make no apology for publishing 72 extenso the report of the 
interview between the Chancellor of the Exchequer and the 
deputation from the Kennel Club, for the subject of the much- 


: dreaded legislation against dogs is one which interests deeply 


all classes of the community, especially our fighting men in both services, 
and any authentic information on the subject will be eagerly welcomed. 
Already I have received many inquiries as to qualifications necessary to 
be included in the Kennel Club list of breeders, and I hope to be able to 
supply this information in our next issue :— 

On May 14 a deputation from the committee of the Kennel Club, consisting 
of Mr. J. Sidney Turner (chairman), Mr. Mark Beaufoy, Mr. Walter S. Glynn, 
Mr. Francis Redmond, and Mr. E. W. 
Jaquet (secretary), was received at the 
Treasury on behalf of the Chancellor of 
the Exchequer by Mr. Stanley Baldwin, 
M.P., with whom was Sir Laurence Guil- 
lemard, K.C.B., chairman of the Board of 
Customs and Excise. 

Mr. J. Sidney Turner, in introducing 
the deputation, called attention at length 
to the widespread concern which had been 
| . aroused by the statement of the Chancellor 
when placing his contemplated proposals 
before the House of Commons, among 
them the proposal to increase the present 
tax on dogs—a slight increase in the case 
where people now have a licence and own 
one dog and avery much higher duty for 
the next dog, and perhaps an ascending 
scale for anybody who wishes to keep more. He assured Mr.:Baldwin that the 
Kennel Club, as the governing body in canine affairs in the United Kingdom and 
Ireland, was most anxious to place at the disposal of the Government any infor- 
mation which might assist them in their considerations—information which the 
Kennel Club was specially in a position to offer by reason of its being in the 
closest touch with the whole body of the dog-breeding and exhibiting public. 
The attitude of the Kennel Club upon various questions involved was first with 
regard to the regulations of the Dogs’ Act, which, if carried out stringently, 
would result in the disappearance of stray, useless, and mongrel dogs, for which 
no taxes were paid. He referred to the resolution passed at the annual general 
meeting of the Kennel Club in 1916, urging the Government to deal with the 
question of stray dogs, a copy of which was sent to Mr. McKenna, at that time 
Chancellor of the Exchequer. Mr. Bonar Law had stated on this point, when 
introducing the subject, that it was not entirely a question of raising revenue, 
but rather one of more stringently dealing with stray dogs for which licences 
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is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the ‘‘ Doggy ” 


’ legislation meant the destruction of dogs of 
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had not been taken out. With this the Kennel Club was in cordial agreement. 
Dealing with the question of food, Mr. Turner pointed out that there were 
many ways of feeding dogs without entrenching on the foodstuffs which 
were used for human consumption. He understood that the leading dog food 
manufacturers had been giving their serious attention to the subject, and had 
submitted biscuits to the Food Controller which had so satisfied him that he 
had given his consent for their manufacture. Mr. Turner stated that owners of 
valuable pedigree dogs were reducing their kennels and only keeping those dogs 
necessary to keep their strain alive. The proposed increase in taxation, if 
carried into effect, would be disastrous, as it would result in owners being com- 
pelled to destroy valuable stock which had taken over a century to bring to the 
state of perfection at which dogs had now arrived. Great Britain was, and 
always had been, the fountain-head from 
which the great majority of valuable dogs 
all over the world had sprung, and it would 
be a national disaster if the proposed new 


established pedigree on any considerable 
scale ; therefore the Kennel Club asked for 
preferential treatment for pedigree dogs. 
In concluding his remarks Mr. Turner 
pointed out that the breeding of dogs was 
a great industry, giving employment to a 
vast number of persons, whose means of 
livelihood would be taken from them if the 
industry were swept away by drastic legis- 
lation. It must also be recollected that 
many of those engaged were by reason of 
their age or physical inability unfitted for 
other employment, and that many wounded 
soldiers would take up dog-breeding after 
the war. There was also the question of the large amount of capital invested 
in the breeding of dogs, which would also be equally affected, 

After Mr. Beaufoy, Mr. W. S. Glynn, and Mr. Francis Redmond had 
spoken Mr. Stanley Baldwin thanked the deputation for their attendance and 
for their assistance. He asked whether the Kennel Club could supply the 
Government with a list of breeders in the United Kingdom, to which a reply 
in the affirmative was given. 

The deputation then withdrew. 


* * * 
WV, rs. Armor Corry’s kennel of Pekingese is of world-wide renown, and 
she has kindly sent us photographs of the well-known winner, 
Holywood Ho, and of another of her prize-winners, which we have much 
pleasure in reproducing. CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 


ONE OF MRS. ARMOR 
CORRY’S PEKINGESE 


TheM March of the Cost ce Pen 


The Progress of the Cameron Pen —its steady march from 
success to success — is due to its convenience and reliability. 


The Cameron soils no fingers, stains no pockets, makes no 
blots—and it is simplicity itself to fll. Just dip the Cameron 


into any ink-bottle, press the bars—and at once it is ready 
for service. The Cameron Pen is British-made throughout. 


London: 30, Shoe Lane, E,C.4; Edinburgh: 23, Blair St.; 


- Safety Self 


Fitted with perfect gold iridium pointed nibs, of five distinctive kinds — with Plain, 
12/6; with Waverley, 15/-; with Hindoo, 15/-; with “J,” 15/-: 


Send for Illustrated List to MACNIVEN & CAMERON, LTD., Waverley Pen Works, Birmingham. 
Glasgow: 13, West Regent St.; Paris: Kirby Beard & Co.,5, Rue Auber. 


F—~ CAMERON] 
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SEF Funes. 


Fillers 


with Bankers, 15/- 
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HE distinctive character and value of the comprehensive 

stocks of Jewellery, Gold and Silver Plate at the Goldsmiths 

& Silversmiths Company must be seen to be fully appreciated. 
Personal visits are preferred. Customers can select from a large 
stock—and see the actual article itself before purchasing, but the 
buyer by post suffers no disadvantage. Post orders are executed 
by a staff whose long experience assists them to follow correctly the 
mind of the would-be purchaser, while the prices are the same 
as those prevailing in the Showrooms, and the articles supplied 
being of the highest standard of quality. If desired, a selection 
will be sent for approval at the Company’s risk, or a Catalogue, 
fully illustrated, will be posted free on application. 


The Goldsmiths & Silversmiths Company Limited have 
no branch establishments in Regent Street, Oxford Street, 
or elsewhere—in London, or abroad—only one address, 
112, Regent Street London W. 1. 
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Beautifully 
Pierced Oval 
Cake Basket, 
Solid Silver, 


£8 8 0 


WHE 


 GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 

COMPANY 12 EEG TE aaRe 
412 Regent Street London W. 1. 
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AND NEWS. 


DIVISION 


SOClETy 


HUMBER TRAILERS 
Trailers similar to the one illustrated above, which was presented to the Coventry Division, British Red Cross Society, by the employés of the 


sawmills of Humber, Ltd., are now widely used in the Midlands for the conveyance of wounded men to hospitals. 


The photograph shows trailer 


coupled to a Humber car for immediate use, and was taken in the Humber, Ltd., recreation ground 


Motor,” in an editorial, says it is clear to every thinking mind 

that the enormous experience gained with aircraft during the 

war is bound to be turned from warlike pursuits to commercial 
account after the peace. Motoring by air has proved far and away the 
fastest means of locomotion, and it can only be a question of time to 
develop its safety and convenience to a commercially practicable 
standard. What the precise scope of commercial aircraft may be is as 
yet a matter for speculation. Mails, freight, passengers can be carried, 
though to what extent, as compared with existing methods of transport, 
has yet to be proved. The aeroplane possesses great—almost unlimited 
—speed, and that is the basic fact to work upon. It can economise 
time, the most valuable factor at man’s disposal, and that alone seems 
sure to establish its success. The airship, too, may have enormous 
commercial potentialities for long-distance oversea non-stop travelling, 
say, between Europe and U.S.A. A well-designed airship should have 


Near the use of aircraft in commercial life in the future, ‘“The 


no difficulty in maintaining an average of forty-five miles an hour over 
3,000 to 4,000 miles of sea, and carry up to 8 tons of load in mails and 
passengers. Would it pay to run such vessels? That is a most 
interesting problem for the future to solve. 


* * * 


[ast week the Petrol] Committee decided to allow limited quantities of 

petrol in bond-fide cases of motor cars let for hire. The liveli- 
hoods of between 7,000 and 8,000 owners were affected by the stoppage 
of petrol for such cars. The present scheme is to allow 30 gallons a 
month where a man owns one such car and 20 gallons for each adcitional 
car. The chief test of the genuineness of the application is the possession 
of a hackney-carriage licence dated before the petrol reductions came 
into force. The licences, beginning this month, for commercial motor 
vehicles number nearly 100,000, and for all except motor omnibuses the 
petrol allowance is a third less, 
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ECHANISM of the highest National importance, demanding a supreme 
degree of engineering skill, is at present engaging the energies of our factories. 
The ‘‘ Wolseley” tradition is thus being carried on, to result in improved models 
after the war. We shall be pleased to add your order to our Waiting List. 


WOLSELEY MOTORS, LTD., Birmingham. 


VICKERS, LIMITED. 
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‘ . ? ” 
Princes Plate 
the only Lasting Substitute for Sterling Silver. 


Application is invited for the Company's 
Illustrated Catalogue. 


“Prince's Plate” Entrée Dish, 
French Gadroon Mount. 
9ins, £4 4 0 see 10 ins, £4 15 O 


—_ 


ol § ye see 
F —=S oe Prince's Plate” Asparagus Dish with Sauce Boat and Serve: 
Y Y Loe, Pet ' ne £6 00 
My Ue, 
/ Jr, Vi IN Vg en FF, ; : (Tray can be used separately). 
Sa —H ‘wT, ia F . 4 5 2 
“ Prince's Plate” Asparagus Dish with Sauce Boat, 
Length 99 ins. 3 £3 10 0 


(Tray can be used separately). 


* Prince's Plate” Entrée Dish, 
French Gadroon Mount. 
Stins, £4 0 O ft 104 ins, £4 12 6 


“ Prince's Plate" Double Entrée or Breakfast Dish, 
with Hot Water Compartment. 
Length 12 ins. eee £6 15 0 


: LONDON SHOWROOMS : 
2, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C. 4. 172, REGENT STREET, W. 1. 158-162, OXFORD STREET, W. 1. 
Manufactory and Showrooms: The Royal Works, Norfolk Street. Sheffield. 


Branches: Paris, Biarrits, Rome, Johannesburg, Montreal, Buenos Aircs, Rio de Janeiro. San Paulo, etc. 


applied to the qualities of ‘‘Rub Metal”’ 
than the fact that “Rub Metal’’ tubing IS 
SPECIFIED BY H.M. GOVERNMENT 
FOR AEROPLANES’ CONSTRUC- 
TION — for machines that have 
to withstand war conditions where 
safety and success depend upon the 
absolute reliability of the materials 


ub Metal” 


Che Stper Rubber 


is becoming the Generic term for all 
Petrol-resisting rubber. WE WISH TO 
INFORM THE PUBLIC THAT ALL 
RUBBERS, WHICH ARE CALLED 


PETROL - RESISTING, ARE NOT ee _VICRERS PRODUCTION 
“RUB METAL.” “RUB METAL” IS ~~ care EBSD AE be effected’ immediatety manu-. OF 
OUR REGISTERED TRADE MARK. fachixe is resumed - 2 aoa r Waiting List? Bes. 
Can be used for all purposes. : 3 — THE ELECTRIC € ORDNANCE ACCESSORIES C 

For aeroplanes ask for No. 5 Aeroplane quality ‘ ae ~ WARD END WORKS. BIRMINGHA™. 


A L M A G A M M I L L S, Ee = H Wousecey. Hecoaete Near or ‘WESTMINSTER. 
HARPENDEN, HERTS. 


Proprietors: Associated Rubber THOMAS WARWICK, 
Manufacturers, Ltd. Managing Director. 


London Depot: 172, Great Portland Street and 92, Bolsover Street, W. 
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FASHION 


By M. E. Brooke. 


IAN GID W AY 


Alternating Exhortations. 

VERYONE must admit that the 
alternating exhortations to practise 
rigid economy and to go on spend- 
ing money as usual are a little 

confusing. Where a little real thought is 
given to the subject the seeming inconsis- 
tency may beremoved. Naturally everyone 
must be careful regarding their expendi- 
ture, but with discrimination and due 
regard to consequences. No one is robbed 
of their work when only necessities are 
brought to the table. The prices of food 
are high, but the farmer will not discharge 
his men—he will need more. Now with 
regard to manufactured articles a sudden 
diminution of demand means commercial 
and industrial troubles of the severest kind. 
This is especially applicable to fashion. 
There are certain women who declare with 
much pride that they will not buy a new 
dress this year. This is to be regretted, 
as no one gains by the hoarding of money 
and many will be hurt by it. It is the 
bounden duty of everyone to avoid waste 
in food, to put their money into circulation, 
and to continue to do their part in con- 
suming the nation’s products and thus keep 
labour employed. 


* * * 


The American Influence. 
‘The influence that America’s entry into 
the war will have on the world of 
dress has not heretofore been discussed. 
It will, however, be very far-reaching. 
Since the beginning of the war the notable 
dressmakers in Paris have created fashions 
for America and other countries, thus 
forging the silver bullets. Women of the 
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nations engaged in the war have not had 
the heart to assume elaborate raiment; 
furthermore, it would have offended the 
canons of good taste had they done so. 
No longer, therefore, will the Parisian 
evolve extreme modes, they will rather give 
us those delightful little frocks the sim- 
plicity and grace of which are in harmony 
with the feelings of the times. It is, there- 
fore, our duty to support our Allies by 
wearing their creations, 
* * * 

The Black Satin Coat. 
Following in the footsteps of the Parisian, 

Englishwomen have adopted the 
black satin coat cut on long straight lines, 
topped with a Georgette collar worked in 
self or coloured cross stitch. Broad belts 
fastening under the arms at the waist line, 
crossing in front, are knotted loosely at 
the back. Sometimes these belts are faced 
with colour to match the cross stitching 
on the collar. Very becoming as well as 
serviceable are the reversible wraps; one 
side is of heavy satin and the other of 
duvetyn of a contrasting colour. Par- 
ticularly smart, too, are the black taffeta 
coats with panels, collar, and cuffs of 
gabardine, the latter decorated with dis- 
cretion with gold thread. The check coat 
has undergone a complete metamorphosis 
and now represents the acme of smartness. 
An ultra-distinctive model is of black-and- 
white check duveytn with an over-check 
of brown and red. Strange as it may 
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seem, nevertheless it is a fact that this over- 
check has a softening effect on the black 


and white. There is a deep cape sur- 
mounted with a black gabardine collar. 
The skirt portion is arranged with a small 
hip yoke and series of pleats. These de- 
vices render it particularly becoming to 
the short woman. 


* * * 
Sampler Collars. 
A\!though it is a usually accepted fact 
that there is nothing new under the 
sun, it must be acknowledged that new 
missions are found for old-world favourites. 
The lounge coat of crépe de chine is a 
delight. There were many who fondly 
imagined that no further improvement 
could be madein it. A particularly charm- 
ing novelty that has been introduced is 
the sampler collar. It is made of the 
same material as the samplers of ancient 
days, and a cross-stitch design is em- 
broidered thereon, sometimes a thread of 
gold running through it. Although the 
warm weather has arrived, fur is still ex- 
tensively used for the decoration of these 
coats, no matter whether the fabricating 
medium be crépe de chine, stockinette, or 
silk jersey. Coarse silk crochet collars 
and cuffs are introduced, as wel! as coin 
buttons. It is a pretty idea to wear 
simulated coins of the Allies; these are 
provided by the prospective wearers, It 
is not uncommon for real coins to be used, 
when they are cut in two and then drawn 
together with gold or silver thread or 
narrow braid. They make an criginal as 
well as an effective fastening. 
(Continued on -h. vi) 
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Marshall and Snelgrove 
have made this becoming 
hat of blue taffeta with 
tulle brim. The cunningly- 
arranged bow gives it an 
indelible cachet 
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Some Doings of Diana, the Grafton Girl. 
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Episode 13.—Wedding Bells. 


ROM the open door of the church suddenly 
burst an immense tide of glorious sound. 


work—‘ in command of transport” as they de- 
scribed themselves—getting everybody back to 


With the first notes of the organ a 
smiling group of Marine Officers appeared 
in the porch and ranked themselves in two lines 
upon the steps. The jostling crowd outside 
pressed closer and stiffened into expectancy, as 
six swords rang from their scabbards to form an 
arch of steel. “ Here she comes!” rippled out- 
wards from the central lane—-and then Diana 


appeared. 


the reception in record time without a hitch. 


The Marine Officer standing by his bride in 
the drawing-room received many a hearty hand- 
grip that day, but none more wholeheartedly 
sincere than from his two erstwhile rivals. He 
nodded a smiling approval as Diana broke two 
flowers from her wedding bouquet and handed 
one to each. 


It is doubtful if anybody even noticed the : * * 


stalwart Marine Officer upon whose arm she Phe“ sett andthe: boot didest cee much 


of each other for the rest of the day—but they 
saw quite a lot of two of the bridesmaids—the 


leaned—man never fully realises his own utter 
insignificance till he attends his own wedding. 


former appearing to be on excellent terms with 
the younger Carson girl and the latter with the 
Marine Officer’s flapper sister. 


Her face was scarcely visible as she bent 
before the blizzard of confetti—only one here 
and there caught the happy light in those But, strange to 
say, though both girls were exceptionally pretty 
and though both usually dressed in Grafton 
Voile, neither of them resembled Diana in the 


least. 


wondrous violet eyes. 


Leftenant Potter-Smith and Lootenant- 


Newton-Abbott performed wonderful 


strategic 


Madame 


fi *\ Helena Rubinstein, 
\ aod Saison de Beauté Valaze, Aeicet 
Re: 24, Grafton Street, Skee: 
; ; Bond Street, London, W. 1 “Weeny” 
: Hankies, Crépe 
de Chine, 
PRESERVATIVE AND RESTORATIVE || <<". 


Catalogues 
post free. 


BEAUTY TREATMENTS = 


Madame Helena Rubinstein has a world-wide reputation . 
for the most exclusive and scientific treatments for remedy- 
ing complexional or facial defects. 


Munition Complexion. 


Some get it, some do not. For over 20 years 


The way to avoid the com- Madame Rubinstein has practised her unique methods of In Crépe 
plexion ills of Munition work Beauty Culture with the greatest possible success, and by de Chine, 
is to cleanse and feed the close study of all new developments of the science is enabled 45/6 


skin each night with Pomeroy 


to place at her clients’ disposal complexional treatments 


i ore Crépe 
Skin Food. This wonderful and preparations which are marvellously effective and BASS Lingerie de 
preparation—and _ it has no absolutely unrivalled. on Sees Chine. 
rival — keeps the skin soft, The treatments given at the Maison de Beauté include Sine cabins: 39/6 


clear and healthy, and the 
complexion radiantly beau- 
tiful. Try it! Take no sub- 
stitute. Insist on Society’s 
favourite. 


Lingerie de Chine. 

and - made and 
hand-picoted. The 
rose and a few 
leaves give a_bril- 
liant finish to the 
garment. 


those for completely remcdying deep facial lines, ‘* crows- 
feet,’ double chin, loss of contour, warts, moles, superfluous 
hair, redness of the face, blackheads, coarseness and general 
impurity of the skin, etc. 

Free consultations daily—also advice by post. Full 
descriptive lists of the world-famed Valaze Complexion 


Chrystaline 
(to order), 


30/- 


French Voile 
(to order), 


° 5 is 27/6 
Pome ro Remedies sent on application. Gieieinr: 
Also at 
e 255, Rue Saint Honoré, 15, East Forty-ninth Street, 
Skin Food PARIS. Melbourne, Sydney, Ackland. NEW YORK. The e 
A FEW VALAZE SPECIALITIES. 

VALAZE LIQUIDINE overcomes undue flushing, oiliness, and “shine” of the skin, and coarse, open 
1/6, 3/6, and 5]- Jars. pores; patente skin mast eabiyene most Casy on need ats cleansing, 5/6, 10/6, 21/5 VALAZE 
° as SKIN TONIC: A delightfully soothing, anti-wrinkle lotion, 4/6, 7/6, 15/-; also “Special” for very dry and 
Of High-class Chemists and Perfumers tender skin, 7 and 15-5 WALAZE VOSKPASTA: By adding a very little of this unique preparation 

Mrs, Pomeroy, Ltd.. to the soap lat vhen washing, the skin is beautified. rejuvenated, and thoroughly cleansed; splendid for Co 

greasy, coarse 2/- and 3/6. WALAZE REDUCING SOAP: To be used daily in the bath on obese ° 


29, Old Bond Street, London, W. 


Branches: Liverpool, Manchester, 
Glasgow and Dublin. 


ingredients (non-injurious) dissolve and disperse any fatty accumulation, price 3/6 acake. 
LLY: Unsurpassed for remedying relaxation of the skin on face or throat ; 
VALAZE VEIN LO’ 


96, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 
(Entrance in Blenheim Street) 
First Floor. 


pleasant in application and most efficacious, 5/6 and 10/6. 
for red, veiny appearance of the skin, 5/6, 10/6, and 21/- WALAZE HAND CREAM: A boon to war 
workers; restores beauty to rough, neglected hands, 2/6, 5/-. and 7/6. WALAZE REDUCING JELLY: 
Reduces the superfluous fat which collects round the face, forming a double chin; its daily use restores and 
preserves the contour of the face, 5/6, 10/6, 21/- 


TION: A unique remedy 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


Modish Millinery. 
It is easy to dress well in these days with 
a little thought and consideration. 
There is no detail of the wardrobe which is 
so important as the hat. Marshall and 
Snelgrove, Vere Street and Oxford Street, 
W., are making a feature of becoming and 
smart millinery at war-time prices. A trio 
of modish hats finds pictorial expression on 
p. iv. In the centre of the page is a blue 
lace hat relieved with silver-grey silk braid, 
of which one may become the possessor 
for £3 3s. To the left is a hat of gold 
tissue veiled with black net decorated with 
two Chinese tassels. Last but by no 
means the least attractive is the blue 
taffeta hat with tulle brim for £4-4s. Note 
the coquettishly-arranged bow of taffeta. 


For 35s. there are plainly-swathed satin , 


Russian hats destined to be worn with 
a decorated veil. The new wide sailor 
hats of straw or satin embroidered with 
silver thread in Russian stitch are 45s. 
Shady dyed Leghorn hats lined with crépe 
de chine and trimmed with ribbon are 
52s. 6d. Wonderful value is represented 
in the soft Yiddish hats in all colours, 


trimmed with ribbon, for 25s. Ea) 


* * * 
The Scarf Dress. 


V henever the gossip drifts to clothes ‘ 
—and it is bound to land there _/ 


when two or more women 

are gathered together—the 7 7% 
name of Liberty occupies a 

prominent position. If a 

doubt is expressed regarding a colour 
scheme—well, if Liberty has sanctioned 
it, all is well. Illustrated on this page 
is quite a new departure—a dress con- 
sisting of a scarf. As will be noticed, 
the back view is as attractive as the 
front, and the fabricating mediums are 
Hylos and printed ninon, and the colour 
scheme is lovely green and blue nuances. 
It seems terribly sordid to mention price 
in connection with such a chef d’ceuvre, 
nevertheless it has to be done. Well, 
it is 85 guineas. Furthermore, there are 
Ethis crépe frocks, charmingly smocked, 
with ribbon waistband, for 73 guineas. It 
is a pleasure to be able to chronicle the 
fact that they have a few delightful voile 
frocks at 29s. 6d., 37s. 6d., and 45s. 
Nothing could be more alluring than the 
picture frocks of the Kate Greenaway per- 
suasion with the old-world fichu and velvet 
Rea 


LZ 


* * 
Serviceable Smocks. 


“There is a wonderful fascination about 

Liberty’s smocks. They have them 
in Japanese washing crépe for 21s., in 
Astrom poplin for 25s., and in voile for 
45s. When in these salons a visit must 
certainly be paid to the children’s depart- 
ment, as here is to be found everything 
that the most exigeant denizens of the 
nursery and schoolroom could require. 

* * * 

Furs at Summer Prices. 
Now that everyone is in a more or less 

thoughtful mood, and is prepared to 
‘take time by the forelock in matters ap- 
pertaining to dress, no apology is necessary 
for drawing attention to Dickins and 
Jones’ (Regent Street) brochure treating 
with that most interesting of all subjects, 
furs at summer prices. It will be sent 
‘gratis and post free to all who mention 
‘the name of this paper. Illustrated are 
‘seal-dyed musquash coats, strengthened 
and backed with silk, for 29 guineas, or the 
same idea expressed in coney is 14% guineas. 
Strikingly original are the sports coats of 
shaded grey squirrel lock, trimmed with 


seal coney, for 163 guineas, while those of 
natural musquash flank trimmed with 
shaded musquash, are 133 guineas, Several 
pages of this booklet are devoted to fur 
scarves, collars, and muffs. There are 
pointed wolf collars and muffs, 73 guineas 
each.. This fur bears a striking resem- 
blance to silver fox. 
* * * 
The “‘ Davon” Micro-Telescope. 
Among the many optical inventions and 
devices the war has called forth one 
improvement in telescopes looms largely. 
One great fault in the orthodox type for 


A BECOMING SCARF DRESS 


Of Hylos and printed ninon in blue and 
green nuances. At Liberty’s 


present-day warfare is its size when any 
but low power is employed. In the narrow 
trenches or in a cramped observation post 
it cannot be used without exposing part of 
it, a proceeding involving the immediate 
death or injury of the observer. The diff- 
culty of employing high power in a small 
telescope has been overcome by Messrs. F. 
Davidson and Co. of 29, Great Portland 
Street, London, in conjunction with Mr. A. 
Cornell of Tonbridge, and in a very 
ingenious way. The microscope has been 
taken into use as the eyepiece of a short 
focus telescope. This combination gives 


vi 


the instrument its name and provides it 
with unique and eminently desirable 
features, First we would place “ depth of 
focus.” 

* * 
Remarkable Stereoscopic Effect. 


“| he stereoscopic effect produced is most 
~ remarkable. Sceptics would say “it 
is impossible” when only one eye is em- 
ployed, nevertheless practical demonstra- 
tion proves the claim immediately. Any 
ordinary photograph may be viewed in 
stereoscopic relief even 6 ft. away. Next 
we would mention its compactness, It is 
only 12% in. long and weighs about 18 oz., 
and it is never any bigger or heavier, no 
matter whether a magnification of 15 
is employed or one of 35 diameters, 
and it handles this variation with ease. 
Add to these features a surprisingly gcod 
“field,” brilliant illumination, and clear 
definition and we have the ideal telescope 
for military purposes, and especially for the 
artillery officer or one on ‘“‘ forward obser- 
vation duty.” The testimony of hundreds 
of them who have been fortunate encugh 
to get this telescope is overwhelmingly in 
its favour. They have been taken into use 
by the authorities, especially for ob- 
servation from kite balloons, and a 
We understand that 
—a the firm in question 
‘\ micro - telescope in 
%e binocular form, -and we are 
unique in binocular tele- 

scopes, 


large number has been supplied. 
have in hand the 
expecting to see something 


* * 
: The Economy of Cleaning. 
j ew people realise the 
i enormous economy of 
; having garments scientifically 
: cleaned for a few shillings. 
? In pre-war days such a prac- 
: tice may have appeared to 
i the well-to-do to have about 
7 it the taint of mean and 
sordid parsimony. Persons 
of moderate means and pro- 
vident habits have always 
taken advantage of the clean- 
ing facilities offered them by 
the several great industrial 
undertakings. It is never- 
theless a new idea to many 
that a top-coat, gown, or suit 
can have the period of its 
usefulness and ornamental value doubled 
or trebled by skilled treatment. Unfor- 
tunately, owing to shortage of labour and 
volatile solvents, the cleaning trade is much 
hampered at a time when its services are 
in most urgént demand. Burberrys of 
Haymarket are endeavouring to meet these 
difficulties, and have enlarged and re- 
organised their cleaning works. They have 
been very successful in maintaining their 
reputation for efficient and expeditious 
service. This problem is much aggravated 
by the fact that Burberrys clean and re- 
proof their own military and naval 
weatherproofs free of charge to officers, 
and naturally give priority to such gar- 
ments whose owners are serving our 
country in the field and cannot afford to 
wait for anything so vital to their health 
and comfort as a Burberry safeguard. In 
spite of the greatly increased cost, Bur- 
berrys’ price list for cleaning, reproofing, or 
dyeing has not been altered since the war, 
although such a course would be fully 
justified. Particulars of their prices are 
obtainable from Burberrys, Haymarket, 
London, or Reading. 
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MADAME DOWDING, 


Corsets for Obesity a speciality, and a 
certain cure. Brochés and Silk Coutilles 
from 2% Gns. to.6 Gns. 
Corsets for training Girls’ figures 
From 12/6 
For Riding, Golf, Maternity,” Nursing, 
Motoring, Fencing, Day, and Evening 
Wear. Cae 
8 GOLD MEDALS 


Perfect Fit Guaranteed. 


VENN’S VERSES, No. 4, 


NANCY:-CARTER’S GARTERS. 


WEET Nancy Carter of Bristol Town 
Was in love with a sailor named William Brown! 


And the night before Bill went off to Sea, 
He took his Nancy upon his knee ; 


And he said ‘‘Sweetheart, what will you do 
To show that your love is fond and true?” 


She gave him a hug, she gave him a kiss, 
And she said ‘‘ What I want, dear Bill, is this— 


Send me your Cap Ribbon, lettered gay, 
And I’ll wear it always while you’re away!” 


Now Bill was pleased, as he well might be; 
But he had an idea, which you'll agree, 


Was a little bit neater than other men’s, 
For he sent his ribbons straight off to VENN’S, 


With a line to say what he wanted don2; 
And they entered thoroughly into the fun! 


So a day or two later there came for Nancy 
A neat little box that intrigued her fancy : 


For when it was opened! . . . What a surprise! .. . 
For there she beheld, with laughing eyes, 


A pair of Garters, most daintily made 
From Bill’s Cap Ribbons! But I’m afraid 


White Coutille from 10/6 
Telephone No. 6634 Gerrard. 


MADAME DOWDING 


(The Leading Corsetiére). 
Under Royal and Distinguished Patronage. 


17,Charing Cross Rd., LONDON,W.C. 
SIR JOHN BENNETT 


LTD. 


IN STRONG 
SILVER 


She cannot have kept the secret well 
(Or else Bill didn’t), for, truth to tell, 


The demand at VENN’S for these garters charming 
Is really becoming quite alarming! 


And some of these bold, bad sailor-men 
Don’t order one pair, but as many as ten! 
(Which is all to the good for the house of VENN !) 


Emblematical Garters Specially Designed 


ACCURATE SS” RELIABLE 


The ‘Service’ Wrist Watch, with luminous 
figures and hands visible at night. In silver 
case with lever movement and leather strap suit- 
able for rough wear. Air. damp, and dust tight. 
BSF 15 Oc sO 
A large selection of other varieties from 
EZ2 to £6 


WATCHES, CLOCKS and JEWELLERY 
of every description. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE POST FREE. 


SIR JOHN BENNETT, Ltda., 
65, Cheapside and 105, Regent St., London. 


ELLY EYELASHES 


grown and kept so by the application 
& Once daily of the colourless eyelash food 


CURLASH CREAN 


MISS NANCY PRICE writes:—'I hope 
your preparations will have the large sale 
they deserve.” 1/-, 1/9 and 3/6 
Of Selfridge’s, Boots, Chemists and 
Stores, or direct, post free, from 

The T. BALDWIN MFG. CO., 
Wigmore Street, LONDON, W. 
Illustrated List free on request. 


THE NEW AND 
<, SAFEWAY TO 
2) CARRY YOUR 


yj 


Garters No. 1.—Any Regi- Garters No, 2.—Shot or Plain Garters No. 5.—"‘ Butterfly" in 
mental Badge, mounted like Silk Ribbons, edged lace and pretty beads on contrasting 
sketch, pair 15/= finished pretty rose, at {£/3 coloured ribbon. Pink, Blue, 

per pair, Helio, Gold, Wedgwood, Navy, 

Garters No. 4.—Any _regi- and Green, at 10/6 per pair. 
mental. Ribbon artistically Garters No, 5.—Dainty Lace- Garters No. 6.—Lovely Ribbon 
made into Garters at 7/6 edged Ribbon Garters, per Garters, trimmed loops and 


=k; per pair. pair, 5/6 rose, per pair, 7/6 
E | No. 7 Garter (on figure) made of Naval Cap Ribbons, These should be sent along with 5/6 (per pair), 
= 
=i Scalloped Set—No. 49.—Of good Silk Crépe, and hand-scalloped, in pretty contrasting colours. 
= Pins into sleeve or flap of coat Chemise and Knickers, £3 13 6 
=| PINS IN ANYWHERE Dainty Silk Hose at 6/6 and 10/6 per pair. 
3 
| SQuip ae 
= LEATHER 
= Of all Jewellers, Stores, a) 9 14-15, CONDUIT Sis W. 1 
= etc., or, if unobtainable, 
= from 60-62, Red Lion Ltd. ‘Phone: MAYFAIR 1407 
S ‘Street, London, E.C.1. 
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THE TATLER 


DORAKLEEN 
COMPLEXION 


DORAKLEEN SKIN FOOD 


Dorakleen Beautifying Skin Food is unique 
in its stimulating properties; it not only clears 
a bad skin of all impurities, but also beautifies 
and improves a good one. It removes freckles 
and sunburn, prevents lines, crowsfeet, and 
similar defects; and produces a smooth, soft, 
ga flawless skin. Prices 3/6, 6/6, 12/6, and 


FOR SHINY, GREASY 
SKINS 


Liquid Dorakleen, a very remarkable prepara- 
tion, which not only effectively whitens the skin, 
but takes away all appearance of oiliness or 
greasiness, and prevents disagreeable flushing of 
the nose or face. It is a boon to travellers, as it 
quickly cleanses the face from dust or other 
impurities. Prices 7/6 &15/- 


A GOOD DAY CREAM 


A good Day Cream that contains no 
Glycerine, which is so injurious to the skin; 
this functionis fulfilled by the Créme Bearnaise, 
which used under powder gives the lovely soft 
velvety look to the skin so much desired by all 
women. Exposure to the heat and cold does not 
affect it, and anyone who uses the Créme Bear- 
naise will not get ‘‘shiny"’ or greasy. 2/-, 6/- 
and 12/6. 


TO PREVENT SUNBURN 


Dorakleen Sunproof Cream applied to the 
skin affords absolute protection against the 
fiercest onslaughts of the sun. Very useful for 
skins which sunburn easily. Price 2/6 and 5/- 


BAUME DE BARRI 


A Balsam of great value to sportswomen and 
motorists, as it entirely prevents the disagreeable 
effects of undue exposure to extreme heat or cold 
on the skin of the face. A beautiful foundation 
for Face Powders. Prices 4/6, 7/6 and 18/6 


DORAKLEEN BLEACHING 
CREAM 


for use when the skin has suffered from ex- 
posure to sun, wind, or any other adverse 
cause. Prices 3/6, 6/6 and 12/6. 


RED NOSE REMEDY 


An entirely new method of curing red noses. 
Simple in its application, and has never yet 
been known to fail. Price 10/6. 


BOOKLET POST FREE UPON REQUEST 


DORAKLEEN 


57, DAVIES STREET, BERKELEY SQUARE, W. 1. 
‘PHONE: MAYFAIR 4860. 


YOUR HAIR 


will defy 


SHAMPOOING, € 
TURKISH BATHS, 


SEA-BATHING 


when 


PERMANENTLY 
WAVED 


MARCEL’S 


This is because Marcel’s, after many years of 
careful study, have perfected the method of per- 
manently waving the hair to resist all conditions 
which in the ordinary way tend to give unsatis- 
factory results. The straightest hair can be 
permanently waved. Short hairs are made into 
small curls, producing a perfect, natural effect. 
In fact when waved by Marcel’s it is impossible 
to tell that the hair is not naturally wavy. The 
hair does not look frizzy, as is so often the case 
when waved by so-called permanent hair-wavers, 


FREE DAILY DEMONSTRATIONS 


are given at Marcel’s Salons to those ladies who care 
to call at any time, but if it is not convenient to call, 
there are inexpensive devices by which ladies may 
wave their own hair at home with just the same per- 
manent effect. The outfits also produce quite natural 
and scft waves, no matter whether you use the Marcel 
“ Perm" Outfit for £2 10s., “ Grand Perm B" Outfit for 
£3 15s., or the “ Grand Perm A” Outfit for £5 5s. The 
only difference lies in increased simplicity of use with 
increased cost. We shall be delighted to send to any 
address copies of testimonials and full particulars of 
the MARCEL PERMANENT WAVING OUTFITS 
FOR HOME USE onreceipt of the coupon at foot duly 
filled in and sent to Marcel’s Permanent Hair-Waving 
Institute, 351, Oxford Street, Bond Street, London, W, 

Remember that there isONLY ONE PERMANENT 
AND SATISFACTORY HAIR WAVE—MARCEL'S. 


COUPON 


The Secretary, MARCEL'S PERMANENT, LTD. 
351, Oxford Street, London, W. 
$1R,—Please send me full particulars of the 
inexpensive MARCEL HAIR-WAVE for HOME 
USE, for which I enclose a ld. stamp. 
Name. .ccccecccccccccccecsscccccceeceseses 
Address... 
“THE TATLER," 13/6/17. 


THE TATLER 


ROUN 


FTER the strain of the long and severe 
winter, and the high pressure at which 
so many people have to work nowadays, 
it sometimes becomes absolutely essen- 

tial to take a holiday, if only a short one, in 
order to “keep going.” In such acase Harrogate 
is an ideal place to choose, being primarily and 
essentially a spa and health resort, with such 
relaxations as will ensure that mental rest which 
is so necessary at such a time. Harrogate stands 
high up on the Yorkshire moors, where the air is 
always dry and bracing. It possesses a unique 
variety of natural springs and wells, perfectly- 
equipped pump rooms and bathing establish- 
ments, a highly-trained medical staff, well laid- 
out public gardens, and splendid hotels. In 
addition there are entertainments of various 
descriptions, and an almost unlimited number of 
walks and drives amidst beautiful scenery. 
Harrogate is easily accessible from all parts of 
the country and London, and the manager of the 
Bureau of Information will always be pleased to 
advise prospective visitors as to the best routes. 
* * * 


(Colonel Lord Montagu of Beaulieu, C.S.I., will - 


deliver a lecture on ‘“ The World’s Air 
Routes and their Regulation” on Thursday, 
June 21, at 7.45 p.m. for 8 p.m. prompt. Lord 
Montagu will be glad to send invitations for 
reserved seats to those interested in aviation and 
its development on application to him at 62, Pall 
Mall, S.W.1, or to the secretary, Aeronautical 
Society, 7, Albemarle Street, W.1. A certain 
number of seats will be thrown open to the 
public on the night of the lecture. 
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AND ABOUT NOTES. 


MISS RENEE KELLY 


The charming actress is here seen after a 
ride in the Row with two particular friends. 
Miss Renée Kelly’s success as the little waif 
in that charming play, ‘‘ Daddy Long-Legs,”’ 
has been phenomenal. After topping 500 per- 
formances the play is to be taken off very 
shortly. Miss Kelly is also performing in 
the “Food Film,’’ in which so many leading 
actors and actresses are appearing 


n THE TATLER of May 30, in “The Letters 
of Eve,” it was stated that the Duke of 
Westminster had bought No. 9, Church Row, 
Hampstead. The lady who owns this house 
informs us that she is not aware of its having 
been sold to his grace or to anyone else. 
* * * 


JAN matinée will be held at the Prince of Wales’ 
Theatre on Tuesday, June 26, at 3 p.m., 
in aid of the Children’s Union for Providing 
Homes for Crippled Children, for which a very’ 
attractive programme has been arranged. Among 
those who have given their patronage are H.M. 
Queen Alexandra, H.H. the Duchess of Teck, 
Duchess of Devonshire, Duchess of Westminster, 
Duchess of Roxburgh, etc., etc. All tickets can 
be obtained from the Lady Beatrix Wilkinson, 
6, Duchess Street, Portland Place, London, W.1., 
where a plan of the theatre may be seen, 
* * * 
We regret that in reproducing the photograph 
of Miss Dorothy Robson in our issue of 
last week we omitted to mention that it was 
taken by Edith Afriat. 
* * * 
Books to Read and Books to Borrow. 
“[ HE QUEST OF LEDGAR DUNSTAN. By 
Alfred Tresidder Sheppard. (Duckworth.) 
THE POEMS OF BRIAN BROOKE. (Lane.) 
DAINTY DISHES FOR CAMP AND HOME. 
By R. Piazzani. (Lane.) 
FLOURLESS PURDINGS AND THEIR SAUCES. 
(Lane.) 
RESCUING RUPERT. By Guy Thorne. (Long.) 


AOEEEHI, STRAND. (Gerrard 2645 and 88386.) 


THE NEW MUSICAL COMEDY. 
Matinees every Wednesday and Saturday at 2. 


NELLIE TAYLOR. 


Evenings at 8. 


MARIE BLANCHE. W. H. BERRY. 


DALy’s. (Ger. 201.) 


EVERY EVENING at 8. 


AVOY. 


TO-MORROW (Thursday), at 7.45, a New Gomedy by H. A. VACHELL, 
HUMPTY DUMPTY. 


“THE MAID OF THE MOUNTAINS.” 
The GEORGE EDWARDES' New Musical Production. 


Jose Collins, Mabel Sealby, Mark Lester, Thorpe Bates, Pop Cory, Arthur Wontner. 
MATINEES TUESDAYS and SATURDAYS at 2. 


“HIGH JINKS.” 


Mr. H. B. IRVING. 


MATINEE every Wednesday and Saturday (commencing June 16th). 


EVENINGS 8.15. 
GABY DESLYS. 


SS UZ E ails eee 


GCCBE. 


Harry PILcer. 


By Austen Hurgon, George Arthurs, and Max Darewski. 


ALLADIUM. 


a 


=} 2.30. 6.10 


r 


EMPIRE. 


Book by Hartley Carrick and Worton David. 


Ernest C. Rotts’ Production. 


Tom Drew, and Rosert HALE. 


AUSTRALIA BY THE ORIENT, EINE: 


Through Bookings to 


NEW ZEALAND AND TASMANIA. 


STANLEY LuPINo. 


; Managing Director, Mr. CHARLES GULLIVER. 
ALWAYS THE BEST VARIETY ENTERTAINMENT IN LONDON. 
THREE PERFORMANCES DAILY. 


10. 9.0. 
Programme for week commencing June 11th.—Wilkie Bard, Clarice Mayne & “*That,"? Ernie 
Lotinga & Co., George Mozart, Maidie Scott, Gus Elen, Joan Hay, Torino, Bart & Bart. 


TWICE DAILY, at 2.30 and 8.15. 


Music by Max Darewski. 
JenniE Benson, Unity More, Roseva Skelton, Ralph Lynn, Talbot O'Farrell, Monty Wolf, 


MATS. MON., WED., SAT.. 2.30. (Ger. 8722.) 


“HANKY PANKY.” 


legal qed ides Shelia ay, 
ST. MARTIN'S ABBEY AND _ SHOOTINGS. 


This attractive RESIDENCE with extensive POLICIES and excellent LOW GROUND 
SHOOTINGS, is to LET, on Lease, Furnished or Unfurnished, with or without Shootings. 
The shootings extend over 4,400 acres. 
Balbeggie, at which there is a telegraph office. 


Full Particulars and Terms on application to— 


R. ADDISON SMITH & CO, W.S., EDINBURGH. 
THE, TATLER HOTEL’ LIST. 


“LONDON'S LATEST."'—Palace Hotel. Bloomsbury St., W.C. 250 Rms. 'Phone Mus. 574-5, 
SS set 


The house is within 6 miles of Perth and 2 of 
INSPECTION BY ARRANGEMENT. 


DiO Gs. 


CH. GESTO AND CH. BROCAIKE SPEAREAG. 


\ i RS. J. ALASTAIR CAMPBELL 
offers for Sale her weil-known beau- 
tiful Bitch, CHAMPION BROCAIRE 


Saloon Tickets interchangeable with P. & O. Line. 
F. Green & Co., 
Managers ... ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co., 
For passage apply to latter firm, 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C. 3.; 
or to Branch Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W.1. 


AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS 


* CHAMPION RHONA." 


BARONESS BURTON has always 

CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies 
and adults from 3 Gns. upwards, from all the 
best strains.—71, South Audley Street, London. 


RENCH POLICE DOGS.—For 


SPEAREAG: never had an adverse criticism. 
Moderate if sold soon (preferred to a country 
where she will be permitted to live)—Apply 
Tigh-an-Rudha, Ardrishaig, Argyll, 


ee eee 
Iss GERTRUDE SAVILE has 

lovely JAPANESE PUPPIES for Sale; 
her famous pure bred strain, perfect health 


DEVELOPING OR PRINTING. 
and every Print—every time. 

Any Size—1/- for 12 Exposures; 

Prints or Postcards 1d. 


The best possible got out of every Negative’ 
No waiting. 

6d. for 6. 

CAMERAS BOUGHT OR EXCHANGED. 


MARTIN, PHOTOGRAPHER’S CHEMIST,. SOUTHAMPTON. 


Co. Meath, Ireland. 


Puppies 


S She Worlele finest, Shoes 


The Sorosis Shoe Store, 233, Regent St., London, W.1, and throughout the country. : 
Bhi effet te eee eee eee eee ee nee eee eel 


in every transaction. 


vill 


Sale, Puppies, Dogs, 
Apply Lapy HELEN ConyNGHaM, Slane Castle, 


ORKSHIRE TERRIERS.— 
and Adults 
prices.—Mrs. Pu.win, 8, Edith Villas, West 
Kensington. 399 Western. _ - 


the country will convince you of our 

style leadership. We stand second to 
none in the world of Ladies’ Footwear. No 
trouble is too great for us to take to please you, 
and we guarantee absolute satisfaction 
Have you seen our 
latest Shoes for Summer wear ? 


A VISIT to any of our Stores throughout 


and_ Bitches.— and condition. Particulars, photos.—Sunny- 


croft, Clint, Ripley, Harrogate. 


-RIFFON.—Lovely little Red Dog, 

A winner 2.Championships and many first 
prizes, ‘very reasonable price; good home 
absolutely essential. — Miss DELAMARE, 3, 
Kinnerton Place South, Knightsbridge, S.W. 1. 


at reasonable 


Kid Shoe, Style No. 6012, 23/- 


